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PREFACE 



THE THIRD EDITION. 



In revising the following story for a third edition, 
the author could not but be forcibly struck by the 
rapid, the literal fulfilment of what was recorded 
in its pages more than seven years ago, as her an- 
ticipation of coming events in Ireland. Predictions 
in which very many far wiser and more experienced 
heads concurred; though laughed to scorn by 
some whose acquaintance with the word of God 
might have led them to see the fallacy of their hope, 
built as it was on the hollow cry of Peace, Peace, 
from those in whose hearts war constantly rages 
against our scriptural faith: predictions that al- 
ready, from being matter of conjecture, have passed 
into matter of history, showing the Romish Papal 
power advanced to a station more commanding than 
her most sanguine adherents would have dared, or 
her most conscientious opponents could have endured 
to believe possible, within so few years. In 1829, 
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VI PREFACE TO 

there was no pledge too solemn, no assurance too 
unequivocal for the nominal bishops of that church 
in Ireland to tender, as a guarantee for their future 
loyalty, fidelity, and non-assumption of their empty 
titles. In 1836 there is no language too fiercely 
seditious for them to utter, to print, to circulate 
through the land ; no infraction of existing laws too 
gross for them to countenance ; no doctrine of ex- 
terminating persecution against heretics too sangui- 
nary for them to authorize ; and no parade of their 
assumed state and titles too open for them to ex- 
hibit. We behold already ten Protestant dioceses 
sacrificed at the demand of these exulting enemies, 
while to grace the opening of a new and splendid 
Popish cathedral, in one of our Archbishoprics thus 
doomed to extinction, Protestant officers of justice 
are compelled by magisterial authority to attend : 
but when, within a few weeks from this indecent dis- 
play, the Protestant cathedral in the same place is 
assailed by a ferocious mob, bent on its destruction, 
no defence, save that which individual attachment 
afforded, is found for the appoiuted ministers of 
Christ's gospel officiating within its walls. The 
sickening detail of events resulting from popish 
ascendancy in Ireland at this day, of one branch of 
our legislature prostrated beneath the rule of Irish 
demagogues, and a higher branch openly menaced 
with annihilation for daring to be true to their 
plighted oaths, and to rally round the fragments of 
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THE THIRD EDITION* VII 

our once glorious constitution — of a national church 
in Ireland actually subsisting on the private bounty 
of English Christians, and trampled so far as God 
permits under the heels of the rampant apostacy, — 
can find no place here; they will form a fearful 
page in future history ; and are only noticed as jus- 
tifying in their fullest extent the strongest of those 
predictions already referred to. 

Although the narrative here given is rather a 
combination of incidents, occurring to different per- 
sons, and in different places, than the strictly 
veracious history of an individual, nothing is over- 
drawn — nothing can be overdrawn in pourtraying 
the horrors of a system at this day in full and ri- 
pened operation : neither has the cheering augury 
of widely extending good, by spiritual means in the 
hands* of spiritual men, been in any wise falsified. 
Blessed be God ! there are thousands, yea, tens of 
thousands, who, having been wrapped in the deepest 
gloom of popery when this work was written, are 
now either swelling the ranks of Christ's militant 
church on earth, or echoing the song of the re- 
deemed in his triumphant church above. Not, as 
some fondly anticipated, by means of that fatal sur- 
render of our national faith, but in spite of it ; not 
by impiously mutilating the word of God to suit the 
motley creeds of Papist, Socinian, and Atheist ; 
not by patronising and maintaining a nest of perse- 
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cuting intolerance and moral depravity, for the nur- 
ture of Popish priests ; but by sending the Bible, the 
whole blessed Bible, through a thousand quiet 
channels into the mass of perishing people, pro- 
viding it for each individual in the tongue wherein 
he was born. Oh that every one who, to while 
away an unoccupied hour, looks over this volume, 
would lay these solemn truths to heart ; and resolve, 
in the strength which is derived from above, to come 
to the help of the Lord : to the help of the Lord 
against the mighty ! 



September 1836. 
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THE ROCKITE. 



Among civiiized nations, Ireland may be said to 
stand alone in the peculiar hardship of a destiny 
from the inflictions of which other countries are 
generally exempt. The singularity of her mis- 
fortune consists in this :— Nations may in their turn 
have been assailed by the hostile arm of foreign in- 
vasion, but the inhabitants have bravely united in 
defence of their hearths, or sunk down together, 
powerless, beneath the overwhelming stroke. Ire- 
land alone has been fated, from age to age, to 
furnish, from among the children of her soil, those 
enemies who should drench it in kindred blood ; 
and devastate their mother land more effectually, 
more hopelessly, than a host of stranger foes would 
have aimed to accomplish. At different periods 
have these poisonous excrescences formed upon 

B 
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2 THE ROCKITE. 

the tree of her national prosperity, and eaten into 
its heart's core, under the various denominations of 
United Irishmen, Peep-o'day-boys, White-boys, 
Ribbon-men, and other combinations differing in 
title, but actuated by the same principle : until in 
1821 the a^siiinption, ^§1 a jtomme. de guerre of the 
title, " Captain Rock," by some provincial chief 
of village banditti, led to its general adoption ; and 
gave name to a system which might claim to itself 
a more solid influence in the actual government 
of the country than aught that emanates from the 
vice-regal throne. This is a lamentable, a humi- 
liating fact ; but a fact it is : the commands of the 
invisible power, under whatsoever form and title 
it declares itself, are more absolute, its de- 
nunciations mo^e terrible^ its tnfiictiona more in- 
evitably certain, than those of the legal ^execative. 

Let those who^ in 1822-3 and 4, resided, for 
any length of time, in the southern counties, more 
particularly of Cork, Limerick, or Tipperary, iiay 
whether any spectacle so gladdened their eyes, or 
whispered so much of confidence to their hearts^ 
1^8 the parade of a military force in their, neigh- 
bourhood; or, if considerably removed from tlie 
regular garrison, and from its numerous detach- 
ments scattered about the country, whether the 
distance, strength, and activity of the nearest 
police station was not a frequ^t t^eme pf janxious 
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THB ROCKITfi. 8 

calculation, often carriisd on in the low and cau* 
tious tone that bespoke a shrinking mistrust of the 
domestics who ate their bread, and on whose fide- 
lity their lives might hang. In 1823*4 the lying 
predictions of Pastoriniy denouncing inevitable de- 
struction on ''the Locusts" before the expiration 
of 1825,. were industriously circulated throughout 
the land,, apd were brought within -the reach of the 
most necessitous among the Roman Catholic pea- 
santry, who had learned that they must consider 
them as the authorized fulminations of a church 
that could not err. So great at this time was the 
panic on one side, and on the other so undisguised 
and sanguinary the anticipations of a terrible ca- 
iasti;ophe, that it is surprising any of the former 
could be found hardy enough to abide the issue in 
the scattered villages, and solitary habitations of 
the south. Many deeply rued their tetnerity, but 
the .appointed period passed away, leaving '* the 
Locusts," as a body, still in being, and un- 
harmed. 

But although the English government, and the 
Protestant religion, formed the ostensible, and no 
doubt the real- objects of attack, with the main 
party of rebellion, private hatred, avarice, and 
revenge, did not fail to use the Rockite system 
ust an efficient instrument in their gratification ; 
and, perhaps, to these frequent perversions from 

B 2 



dbyGoogk 



4 THE ROCKITE. 

its original intent, we may trace, in a great degree, 
the failure of its more general and important de- 
sign. Nothing could be better imagined to con- 
found the calculations of the wise, and to paralyse 
the arm of the bold, than its proceedings ; sudden, 
nummary, and enveloped in deep mystery, its 
movements resemble more nearly those of the 
Inquisition, than of any insurrectionary or bandit 
corps. Like the familiars of that iniquitous insti- 
tution, the Rockite agents are bound by oaths and 
ties, before which the fondest endearments of do- 
mestic attachment melt into nothing; treachery 
towards man's nearest connections is held a duty — 
towards his confederates^ a sin punishable with 
instant death, and darkening the prospect of 
eternity. 

But the horrors of this secret tribunal may better 
be displayed in a simple narrative, than in a la- 
boured disquisition. 

In the Autumn of 1821, several regiments of 
cavalry were disbanded, both in Dublin and the 
provincial towns of Ireland. This step was in- 
evitable ; reduction to a moderate peace establish- 
ment having been for some years in progress ; but 
those who best knew the actual state of public 
' feeling among the lower classes, beheld with dis- 
may a body of fine enterprising young fellows, 
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THE BOCKITE. 5 

kmg unaccustomed to manual labour, and burning 
for distinction, thus turned loose into the mass al- 
ready fermenting in an alarming degree. The worst 
evils of the late war, perhaps, were those of which 
the pressure was not felt until after its termination. 

Two troops of the Dragoons were or* 

dered into the town of , considerably south 

of Dublin, there to receive their discharge ; and a 
crowd of gaping rustics surrounded the spot pn 
which they were to assemble : many countenances 
displaying somewhat more of eager and watchful 
solicitude, than the occasion was calculated to call 
forth among strangers. These were chiefly of the 
small farmers and graziers, with whom the neigh- 
bouring country abounded. 

Previous to the final dismissal of the men, they 
were ordered to lead their horses to the watering 
place, beside a bridge, which connected the two 
portions of the town. Here, with unusual serious- 
ness of look and deportment, the dragoons slowly 
walked their noble, but unconscious companions, 
from whom they were about to separate, and with 
downcast eyes watched their movements as they 
eagerly quaffed tlie refreshing element. 

Somewhat apart from the rest a fine athletic 
young soldier, whose bronzed visage and black 
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6 THE BOCKITE. 

mustacbios greatly heightened Uie martial effect 
of his appearance, sate, absc^bed in reTerie, upon 
a beautiful animal^ for whose indulgence he had 
selected a spot where the vrater flowed with moire 
unsullied freshness than in tlie open spa^e occupied 
by the rest. He was observed by a loitering coun- 
tryman, who with some abfupthessaddressled him — 

<< Musha ! Honey, and is it this thelt's the end 
of your soldiering 5" 

The dragoon slowly turned his eyes upon himi^ 
with a look by no means indicating satisfec- 
tion. 

" Eh ! my fine fellow,'' pursued the dhet, "and 
isn't it a burning shame to set you adrift now, like 
a parcel of beggarly spaJpeeaS) after drawing the 
best blood out of ye?" 

"Get out of that!" exclaimed the soldier in a 
most peremptory tbne ; but the accent and mode of 
expression encouraged the intruder, by satisfying 
him that he addressed an Irishman. 

"Fait, man, and you'd better say that to the 
rascally English : the heretic cowards that staid 
snug at home while you" ■ ■ 
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- Irritftled by the sarcastic tone o( consolation in 
wbioh tliese reflections were uttered, the soldier 
impetuously pushed back his fora^ng cap, and 
while his eyes flashed with rage, asked the coun- 
trymau whether he supposed he had worn the 
king*s linifbrm eight years to sit there and hear him 
abused ! 

"Uniform! Is it joking you are? Why an't 
they going to strip it off your back this very day, 
and leave you as naked as you were bom ?" 

This was too much for the dragoon ; he sprung 
from his horse, who, obedient to his hasty move- 
ment, had left the water, and pursued for some 
jp&ces the retreating steps of his tormentor ; then, 
muttering a fow indistinct phrases of displeasure, 
kd back his steed to complete the unfinished 
draught. 

With his arm thrown over tl\^ horse's back, he 
now stood pensively leaning against him, lost in 
thoughts of perplexity, and with the cloud of dis- 
pleasure yet lowering upon his brow. 

" What a beautiful creature ;" said a voice near 
him ; and as he turned with a look boding no 
good-will to the speaker, his eye rested on the 
cheerful open countenance of an elderly man, in 
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8 THE ROCKITB. 

whose respectable appearance he saw nothing por- 
tending farther annoyance, therefore again silentlj 
averted his face. 

** Good luck to the noble beast ; he's going to 
lose a kind master: but the fellow that would 
ill use him must know little of horse-flesh." 

''True for ye/' remarked the dragoon, more 
complacently, as he prepared to re-mount his steed. 
The other motioned to detain him. 

" My good fellow," said he, *' you have done a 
great deal for your country, and she ought to do 
something for you : just now you may be flush of 
pay, and take little concern for to-morrow's wants : 
this town is a bad place for idle young men, and !» 
having seen enough of it, would fain take an old 
man's freedom to caution you. Are your family 
settled near ?" 

" No," replied the soldier, doubtful as to his 
new friend's object ; and unwilling to commit him- 
self too far. 

"Well, I am a poor man,* 'tis true, and farm 
a trifle of corn-land to support my family ; but 
there's a seat in my chimney comer, and a dish of 
potatoes, and may be a sprinkling of mountain dew^ 
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THE ROOKITE. 9 

for a brave youngs fellow who has fought to protect 
them all/' 

"Thank you," said the Dragoon. "I have 
not been so long abroad, as to wonder much at the 
hospitality of ould Ireland now." 

"Then, there's my hand, lad, and you're wel- 
come to Dennis McCarthy's farm whenever you 



Before the soldier could reply, a bugle note 
summoned him to his temporary quarters; he 
mounted his impatient charger, and trotted away. 

The parade wa^ over, the troops disbanded, and 
many a gallant steed snorted and pawed the ground 
with delight, under the parting caress of his mas- 
ter's hand, little suspecting for how different a 
fate he was thenceforward reserved. Maurice 
Delany pressed his cheek to that of his mute 
companion : and if, as some say, a tear was by this 
manoeuvre dispersed unseen, let us not censure 
as unmilitary the kind feeling that drew it forth. 
A soldier is still a man; and among men, the 
impulse of affection, the spring of sensibility, is 
no where more keenly alive than in the bosom of 
an Irishman. 



Bd 
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10 THB ROCKITE. 

Scarcely bad Maurice withdrawn his reluctant 
hand from stroking once more the face of his 
charger, when M'Carthy met his sight; and 
another hour. saw theAi cut the road to his farm« 

Maurice was not so igndrant of a wodd in which 

he had largely expatiated, nor so deficient in the 

characteristic si^acity of his kindred;, as to give'the 

farmer full credit for disinterested gencfbbity^in this 

proceeding ; but with a spirit ripe for every species 

of frolic, and a full share of the most dauntless 

intrepidity, all calculations on the possible issiid of 

his adventurci were to him a soux<;e of amusement; 

nor was his cogitation on that subject either deep 

or protracted. "If the old fellow means well, 

why, I'll be grateful, and nny be take some pretty 

daughter or nieee c^ the stnength of his-esliablish* 

ment; if not, faith, he'll but catch' a. Tartar^ and 

foraging in the enemy's iquarteis is no bad sport/' 

This was the sum total of <tlke soldiei's reflections, 

and when iit the end^of a ahoet ktagt$ tber jiiUfithig 

car set them down at a stile by the TO&d> »de, 

Maurice swung his bundle aerofs his should<er 

on a stick, and marched away by McCarthy, as 

light of foot, and as jocund of heaortias the fkvottrite 

spaniel that bounded forward to greet his) returning 

master, long before they appr<>aohed.willhia si^tof 

his abode. 
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la its external appearaDce, and internal ar- 
rangement, the liouse somewhat surpassed Mau- 
rice's expectations ; there was an air of substantial 
comfort about it, and the numerous family ap-» 
peared to be actuated by one impulsive feeling 
of cordial hospitality towards htm. He was not 
long in discovering that several tolerably pretty 
^rls weiB numbered in the groupe ; and reflected 
with some complacency on the very superior figure 
and address that must distinguish him from the 
most favoured of their rustic admirers. 

Assailed by flattery, plied with good cheer, and 
thrown ofi" his guard by tlie frank cordial manners 
of his host, Maurice gave to the winds every 
lingering vestige of suspicion, and resigned himself 
to present enjoyment; taking care, by no very 
measured description of his past perils, suflerings, 
and exploits, to keep an eye on the creditor side of 
his account with his grateful country, now repre- 
sented in the persons of the McCarthys. In all 
these recitals, his horse received the tribute of 
animated applause and fond recollection; while 
the exclamation, '' poor fellow," with the sigh and 
the shrug that usually concluded that branch 
of his subject, marked a lingering solicitude on 
the mind of Maurice, concerning the present 
and future lot of his irrational, but attached com- 
rade« 

b4 
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By insensible degrees, Maurice had become 
habituated to a style of conversation from which, 
had it abruptly been forced upon him, he would 
have started away with indignant resentment. 
Affecting representations of national distress were 
first brought in frequent recurrence before him; 
then the presumed source of these evils was ca- 
sually glanced at. Patriot pride was awakened, 
Roman Catholic superstition revived , and made 
subservient to the worst designs; and lastly, the 
soldier's spirit learned to kindle when the senti- 
ment of latent vengeance escaped over a brimming 
bowl, and the low roofed apartment echoed with 
the songs of other days, artfully adapted to modern 
times, and situations bearing no real affinity to 
those which called them forth. Maurice had 
learned to smile with secret acquiescence in the 
remark that often followed some rhetorical flou- 
rish in celebration of his own and his horse's ex- 
ploits : '* And if we had you on his back again, my 
lad, at the head of our native cavalry, and the 
Palatines before ye, Ireland's wrongs might be 
righted yet." 

In truth, this was the very purpose for which 
Maurice Delany, and not a few of his comrades, 
had been beguiled into the society of secret emissa- 
ries, like McCarthy. Men were enrolled in for- 
midable numbers : arms could not be wanting. 
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while the private fund of the party .was daily ac- 
cumualting ; and thanks to the unprotected state 
in which the peaceable inhabitants were suffered to 
remain throughout those remote districts, horses 
could be obtained, at the expense of such slight 
trouble, as lifting the latch of a rustic stable. The 
grand desideratum was discipline ; unless trained to 
act with effect in a body, numbers would only 
perplex and embarrass their movements. To sup- 
ply this important need, every possible inducement 
was held out to deserters from the regiments quar- 
tered in Ireland : and when a troop was regularly 
disbanded, the event spread a general feeling of 
encouragement and exultation throughout the dis- 
affected baronies. Doubly welcome was a scene 
of this kind, because, while it afforded individual 
accessions to the secret band, it disarmed an entire 
body of dreaded opponents. 

Enlisted in his very boyhood, scarcely sixteen, 
though on the strength of his manly stature he 
claimed to an additional year or two, Maurice 
left in his native valley little to regret; and that 
little he had forgotten, or only remembered with 
disdain, after a few years commerce with a proud 
and profligate world. He had shared in the en- 
gagements that closed the triumphant career of our 
army, from the Tagus to the Garonne ; and a bright 
silver medal announced him as a gatherer of laurels 
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on the sangaiiiary field of Waterloo. He was, 
indeed, an actiye, enterprising, dauntless young 
fellow, attached to his profession, and extremely 
well quidified lor the office to which McCarthy 
destined him. 

The immediate neighbourhood of his present 
abode was not, however, the assigned sphere of 
his action ; the farmer, more than once, hinted at 
an approaching jonmey, and with expressions that 
conveyed more to the mind of Maurice, than he 
could perhaps have analyzed. McCarthy saw little 
tqjrender hibi apprehensive of ^lure, and resolved 
by one bold stroke to secure his game. 

Dismissing his family at an early hour to rest, 
he circulated the whiskey with more than wonted 
freedom, round the little table where sate Mati'^ 
rice, and a young man of reserved deportment, 
who visited the farm as an approved admirer of 
one of the daughters. Maurice gave his song 
in the style of a bold campaigner, which was 
followed' by a plaintive, but passionate appeal in 
behalf of injured Erin, from the tuneful lips of 
the young suitor. McCarthy, his cheek resting 
on his hand, with knitted brow, listened to the 
numbers ; and at their close, suddenly and severely 
struck the table with his fist, exclaiming with 
all the vehement gesticulation of thoroughly awa^' 
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kened feelings ** Our country, is bleeding » oar altars 
are falling ; famine sits upon our hearths ; our soons 
are marked for slavery , and our daughters for dis* 
honour ! Delany, O'Brien, shall these things be ?" 

"No," answered O'Brien, with deep emphasis 5 
" not until the burning flampe of oppression have dried 
every drop of patriot blood that runs in Irish veins." 

" Maurice !" again exclaimed McCarthy, grasp* 
ing the soldier's hand, '* Maurice, you have served 
England well, and repaid with the spring-time of 
your youth whatever she bestowed on you. You 
are quit with her now, she no longer needs you ; 
and shall the full prime of your manhood be thus 
wailted in sloth and inactivily, when Ireland, your 
own sweet Ireland, cries to you for the succour 
that you con so lirell afford ?" 

" Aye, Mailirice," rejoined O'Brien, " Waterloo 
medals are bright^ but brighter are the smiles and 
the tears of giratefiil maidens, as they follow with 
blessings the footsteps 'of their deliverers, and 
cry, < there goes a descendant of our ancient 
heroes!'" 

Had Maurice been perfectly sober, he must Im^ 
detected, in this studied and unusual phtaseology, 
•omethiiig prepared to produce effect : but Under 
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the influence of drink, his reasoning powers, never 
conspicuously alert, were lulled into perfect qui- 
escence; and borne away by momentary enthu- 
siasm, he re-echoed the sentiments of his compa- 
nions, swearing that England should never boast 
he could serve her better for money, than for love 
he would devote himself to his own dear Ireland. 

" Meet me then," said McCarthy, " at the very 
first dawn, behind th^ fox-cover ; and hear what I 
have farther to communicate." 

Maurice was punctual to his appointment, and 
if his step appeared less light, or his brow more 
thoughtful than was his wont, still McCarthy saw 
nothing. to damp his resolution, in carrying this 
matter on to a decisive issue. A few words in 
reference to the preceding night, were followed 
by an earnest inquiry on the part of the farmer, 
whether he was to place those noble sentiments 
to the account of Maurice's genuine feeling, or to 
that of a passing fancy ? ** What I say, I always 
mean," was the reply. " Well spoken, but if you 
join our sacred cause, you cannot expect to be 
placed among the novices in arms — we must have 
you for a leader. At the head of a troop, Delany, 
you may gather the laurels that Ireland now waters 
with her tears for you." Gratified vanity lightened 
up the soldier's clear eye ; but a shade was per- 
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ceptible too, as he said, " Ah, if Blucher, poor 
fellowy were with me now " 

** I would every patriot wish were as easily 
gratified!" interrupted McCarthy, while, leading 
him round an abrupt corner, he showed the gallant 
steed quietly grazing close beside them. 

A shout of uncontroulable delight burst from 
Maurice; the horse started, and with quivering 
ear and snorting nostrils listened to the well-known 
voice. A moment, and the Dragoon was on his 
back, scarcely touching the slight thong that de- 
pended from his neck, while the animal bounded, 
pranced, and went through successive evolutions 
with instinctive participation in the almost boyish 
ecstacy of his rider. 

"Now, Captain Delany," said McCarthy, as 
soon as he saw any chance of being heard, " what 
more do you require ?" 

" Nothing, my gay fellow : nothing on earth, 
but some hundreds of white-livered Sassenachs to 
dash into." This sally was followed by a profu- 
sion of thanks and promises to the friend who had 
re-united him to his old comrade, with fearless an- 
ticipations of future triumph. McCarthy suffered 
not the fervour to cool until he had wrought upon 
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him to sefal the treasonable compact ; and Maurice, 
on the spot, took those fearfal oaths that mast be 
ratified in blood. 

McCarthy had easily fathomed the young man*s 
character : the restoration of the horse was a mas- 
ter-stroke of policy^ though achieved with little 
expense and less trouble. Blucher was a hand- 
some, good-tempered, and spirited animal, but dis- 
played no such brilliant points as might have saved 
him from the hammer ; and he was purchased by 
an agent of McCarthy's. But Maurice readily be- 
lieved the tale of his having been drafted for ser- 
vice in another corps, and redeemed at a vast price 
by his friend, who thus established a stronger hold 
on his gratitude. The same plan, varying in its 
details as circumstances required, had dispersed 
many of his old comrades through the country, to 
become the trainers and leaders of midnight ban- 
ditti: but care was taken to guard against the 
collision of these individuals, by assigning to them 
stations as far apart as possible. 

Maurice found his destination lay much to the 
south * and thither he bent his course, accompanied 
by McCarthy, who was too vain of his prize, to 
relinquish the eclat of his first introduction. The 
ride was pleasant; Blucher, in excellent condi- 
tion, rejoiced beneath his burden ; and if Maurice 
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in a thoughtless moment, cheered the way by 
whistling such heterodox tunes as " God save the 
King," or " The Duke of York's March," his com- 
rade reprored hitn in no m6TB dktct terms than by 
Yolniiteermg on his part a few bare of "Garry- 
owen/' and other airs once consecrated to the 
spirit of patriotism, now perrerted by the demon of 
rebdlion, to become the war cry of desolation. 

We will not accompany Maurice through all the 
minutise of his first reception: he was surprised to 
find so many of the superior order of farmers En- 
gaged in what was supposed to be confined almost 
exclusively to the lowest class of labourers and 
mechanics. Kindness and respect marked their 
deportment towards him; and his opinion was 
anxiously sought on subjects where he was best 
qualified to impart information. 

'* Fine night for a brush, Captain," said a bold- 
looking fellow, << if the moon does not play hide 
and seek." 

" Are you one of us, my lad V* 

" One of your honour's trcfop," replied the other, 
with an attempt at a military salute. 

" But where are your horses ?" 
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*^ Och ! isn't it in the field they are al- 
ready?" 

*' You don't understand our system, Captain 
Delany," said an elderly farmer, smiling: "we 
forage on the enemy altogether. The cattle now 
drawing home the harvest from the fields, will rest 
no longer than till towards midnight; we then 
make bold to borrow them for the benefit of our 
cavalry forces." 

" But, how do you get at them ?*' 

" Sure, we've only to open the gates." 

"Och! the cowardly poltroons, to let a parcel 
of unarmed fellows take out their horses beneath 
their very noses !" 

" Sorrow a bit can they help it though," said 
another, " Captain Rock will be served, or the 
thatch bums over their heads." 

This system of midnight violence, practised 
against their unoffending neighbours, did not ex- 
actly accord with the military feeling of the 
regular Dragoon; but he was les^ued, for life or 
death, with the marauding bands, and endeavoured 
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to gulp down all troublesome qualms with the 
whiskey that flowed freely into his cup. 

Night arrived: the men in detached parties 
sallied forth, on such horses as they had, frequently 
mounting two or three on a back. To the pasture-* 
field and the farm-yard they bent their course ; and 
laying hold of all that they could find, by degrees 
the troop was furnished with a sufficient number 
to afford a tolerable display. It may be readily 
imagined, that with all the prompt assistance of 
the veteran Blucher, Maurice found his pro- 
fessional skill severely put to the test, and his pa- 
tience still more so, in the novel task of disciplin- 
ing such a squad ; in which it was hard to say 
whether men or horses presented the most uncouth 
appearance, and contempt of military tactics. The 
former were formidably, though unequally armed ; 
and generally furnished with cross-belts : nor did 
they scruple to discharge musquets and pistols, as 
caprice directed ; assured that whatever terror the 
sound might excite as it reverberated through the 
woods, no foe was at hand in sufficient force to 
chastise their temerity. Exulting in the wanton- 
ness of unresisted power, they carried to excess 
these braggadocia displays, until Maurice seriously 
remonstrated on the useless expenditure of am- 
munition, and prevailed on them to confine 
their experiments to the trial of those arms 
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which were suspected of being less senriceable than 
others. 

On the conclusion of their parade, as they 
called it» the troop started off at full gallop, and 
dattored away through several villages, shouting 
as they passed, to the unspeakable terror of the 
trembling inhabitants, and the surprise of Maurice. 
He could not help secretly mattering expletives of 
indignation against the gOYcmors who could leave 
a population so cruelly exposed to the inroads of 
nocturnal enemies; and in his heart he despised 
the poor exploit of terrifying women and children. 
Still the rapid motion, so congenial to his habits, 
the fresh breeze of an autumnal n^^ht, and the 
magic beauty of hill, grove, and streamlet bathed 
in purest moonlight, and continually shifting their 
outlines to the horseman's, passing glance, lent a 
charm that would make itself felt, thou^ it might 
not be understood, by the rugged minds of that 
midnight assemblage. Long before day-light ap- 
proached, the weary beasts were quietly and punc- 
tually consigned each to the near vicinity of his 
home; though caution, lest an ambush might 
await the return of straggling parties, prevented in 
most cases a close approach to the building. For 
some time the proceedings of Maurice's troop were 
very little diversified, if we except two or three 
midnight attacks upon the abodes of inferior farmers 
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who were suspected of providing themselves with 
arms for self-defence. These assaults were well- 
timed, judiciously planned, and so promptly ex- 
ecuted, that in no instance had any serious resis- 
tance been attempted. Sometimes half a dozen 
of the Rockites would appear iu a detaphed dwel- 
ling at twilight, and ransack every room for wea- 
pons, which the trembling inmates gladly yielded 
up as the price of their personal safety. It was 
a favourite exploit to enter the house of a Pro- 
testant Clergyman, or private gentleman, while 
he and his family were in attendance at the parish 
church on a Sunday; and, intimidating the per- 
son left in cbaige of the dwelling, to strip it of 
every description of weapon ; but as yet no violence 
had been committed towards individuals, nor was 
any other description of property^ removed ; al- 
though shining plate, valuable trinkets, and various 
articles of intrinsic worth, continually invited the 
grasp of these predatory gangs. Such was the 
order of Captain Rock ; to whose commands the 
most unhesitating and implicit obedience was 
yielded by his followers. 

Who was Captain Rock? This question fre- 
quently occurred to Maurice, who for a length of 
time had mentally embodied the terrific name in 
the exterior of some majestic warrior, such a man 
as he had often beheld mounted on a noble charger, 
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his white plume tossing amid clouds of smoke, his 
sabre reflecting the crimson flash, as it pointed in 
this or that direction, illustrative of the order 
issued by a voice, the commanding tones of which 
were drowned by the trumpet clangour, the roar 
of artillery, and the groans of mangled victims, in 
whose gore that proud steed trampled, fetlock 
deep. To such scenes the thoughts of Maurice 
would revert, and a sigh would almost force its 
way, when he contrasted with the horde of mid* 
night plunderers around him those gallant comrades 
who with him had followed brave warrior chiefs to 
victory, — ^who had fellen beside him in the battle, 
and whose dying pangs were soothed by the con- 
sciousness of purchasing with their heart's blood 
the security of such rustic abodes as now were 
nightly invaded by the ferocious threats of the 
Rockite Banditti. But Maurice strove to repress 
thos6 compunctious visitings — to subdue each 
kindly impulse of a soldier's spirit — and to assi- 
milate, in every point, his character with that of 
his new associates. 

He soon comprehended that Captain Rock was 
less the designation of any particular individual 
than that of a junta, whose names were unknown, 
whose persons concealed, but to whose will the 
whole mass of rebellion appeared subservient. He 
heard threatening notices dictated by different men ; 
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he saw them written by Tarious hands, but all bore 
the dreaded signature, which every one appeared 
authorized to affix on such occasions. The posting 
of these notices was a favourite occupation with 
Maurice, not that he derived gratification from 
inspiring terror in the object of their menaces, but 
at these times he rode alone, and indulged a mo- 
mentary fancy of being the bearer to whom was 
entrusted some important dispatch, and on whose 
circumspect fidelity perhaps depended the issue of 
the morning fight. It was then, that, bending 
over Blucher's arching neck, he would whisper to 
him in military phrase, and urge on his fleet but 
quiet step with many a kind 'caress. With his 
sabre's point he would affix the almost illegible 
scrawl to some cottage, the slumber of whose un- 
suspecting inmates he would have, been loth, on 
any occasion, to disturb — for Maurice was naturally 
generous and kind-hearted — arid brush away 
through the darkness to the Rockite rendezvous. 

This was generally a low cabin, sheltered be- 
neath the abrupt acclivity of a hill, on whose 
summit lingered the stately ruins of an ancient 
castle; a large sod of turf, transfixed on a rude 
pole, and elevated about a foot above the scarcely 
perceptible chimney of the hut, indicated that 
potheen was there forthcoming at the call of any 
casual guest. By thus openly trafficking in the 
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produce of an illegal still, its inmates escaped 
suspicion of participating in deeper crime; but 
Maurice, although not fully entrusted with the 
secret, was satisfied that some private communi- 
cation existed between this cabin and the vaults 
which doubtless occupied the hill's cavity, where 
an extensive magazine of arms lay concealed. 
Nor were symptoms lacking that some part of a 
subterranean abode served as occasional stabling. 
Inquisitiveness formed no trait in his character, or 
Maurice had perhaps made curious discoveries; 
but in a case of abduction, in which he had ob- 
tained great applause, both in planning and exe- 
cuting the barbarous exploit of tearing an innocent 
giri from her home, and delivering her up to a 
heartless ruffian, he was certain the victim had 
been ultimately concealed within the circuit of 
that hilU 

In this atrocious deed Maurice engaged from 
mere love of adventure, pride in displaying the 
mingled prowess and docility of Blucher, who 
figured conspicuously on the occasion ^ and A 
thoughtless faith in the assurance that no real 
harm would happen to the girl, unless the ac- 
quisition of a good husband might pass under that 
denomination. By his hearty and effectual aid, 
he gained considerably on the confidence of his 
directors, who had appeared to mistrust for some, 
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time the lurkiiig principles of loyalty and gene- M*<^3* 
rosity, not always to be eradicated from the bosom 
of a British soldier. But Maurice was ignorant, 
and proportionably superstitious: he had wor- 
shipped in Protestant churches, when with his 
corps, and for this due penance was enjoined, and 
double zeal in the cause of '* the true faith" re- 
quired. He was punctual at confession, where 
the priest fortunately omitted to question him on 
the subject of conspiracies ; and as he deemed it 
needless to criminate himself, he soon learned to 
divest rebellion of all its darker shades, and to 
consider the cause in which he was engaged as 
being most strictly in unison with his daily ap- 
pointed prayer for the extirpation pf heresy. By 
degrees, it became with him, as with thousands 
more, a matter of real merit ; and the promulgation 
of Pastorini's effusions abbut a year subsequent 
to his junction with the Rockite body, completely 
set his he^ at rest on that point. He easily 
underFtood that locusts were predatory insects, 
sent as a scourge by an offended God, to eat up 
the fruits of the earth: that in Scripture these 
locusts, issuing out of the bottomless pit, with 
Afollyon at their head, prefigured the Protestants 
under Majtin Luther. That for neglecting to ex- 
termiaate them, die Roman Catholic church was 
pennitled to groan under the tyranny of their 
iacreasiog juumbers; and that by putting forth 
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their hands unanimously to destroy them at the 
expiration of the appointed three hundred years, 
they would appease the Almighty, and ensure His 
special help, so that by the end of the year 1825 
not a single Protestant should remain on earth ; 
with the exception of those, who, having abjured 
in toto their heresy, could no longer merit the de- 
nomination. 

Such was the powerful auxiliary brought to aid 
the deep designs of political rebellion ; and on the 
strength of such prediction, in anticipation of the 
rich reward promised to the zealous soldiers of 
Rome, many a hand was led to imbrue itself in 
innocent blood, under the firm conviction that by 
the deed it was doing God service. 

In appearance, as in principle, Maurice was 
greatly changed ; the daily sleep and the nocturnal 
ravage, the reign of fierce passions, and habitual 
recurrence to that liquid flame which fed them, 
contributed to mar the beauty of a manly coun- 
tenance; the open brow was clouded by uneasy 
thought, and the bold straight«forward gaze of a 
sparkling eye vanished in the leer of suspicion and 
mistrust. Even the martial gait, the exact per- 
sonal neatness, that had become with Maurice a 
second nature, almost ceased to distinguish him 
from the -surrounding clowns ; and if ever Maurice 
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displayed the apparition of his former self, it was 
when the unabated ardour of his gallant Blucber 
imparted to the rider a portion of that fire which 
had borne them onward together in the path of 
military daring. 

Maurice was now considered as trusty an agent 
as he was an e£Gicient coadjutor ; no enterprise was 
engaged in without his deliberate sanction ; and 
having undertaken to superintend an exploit, he 
was sure to carry it through. A deed was soon 
proposed to him, from which, if his spirit recoiled 
at the first mention, he was now too wary to betray 
the mental struggle. It was the perpetration of 
cold-blooded^ deliberate murder ; and the destined 
victim was a gentleman, alike respectable for age^ 
and a character in which piety, benevolence, and *^' ^'^ ^^ * 
every domestic virtue, formed a beautiful assem- 
blage; but then he was a Protestant, and a 
Tithe Proctob* 

Against this latter class of persons, hatred the 
most implacable, and violence the most sanguinary, 
were carefully encouraged among the Rockites. 
Fiercely opposed to the tithe system, they sought, 
by intimidating its agents, to render its operations 
impracticable. Nor was their vengeance confined 
to those who received the tithe; its payer wa(^ 
menaced, and not unfrequently visited with utter 
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ruin ; and the wretched alternative alone was left 
of seeing his little household stock seized for the 
arrear, and sold before his eyes, in payment of 
exorbitant costs, or experiencing, amid flames of 
devastation, the tender mercies of his patriotic 
advocates, the Rockite legislators. Maurice would 
have gloried in firing an enemy's powder magazine, 
though sure to perish in the fierce escplosion ; but 
igniting the haystack, or the thatched roof of a 
poor family--*his countrymen — those of his own 
religion too— was a deed to which no sophistry 
could reconcile him ; and when he assented to the 
murder of the Proctor, perhaps his plea of self- 
justification rested mainly on the hope of thus 
terminating these more frequent and most cruel 
visitations on the peasantry. 

The ambush was laid; and the venerable man 
was struck from his horse while riding peaceably 
towards his home. The contusion did not prevent 
his rising again, and he would have addressed the 
murderous party, but they drowned his voice with 
clamorous demands that he should immediately 
make the sign of the cross : this he refused to do. 

" Why, what harm can it do you then, you cursed 
old heretic villain ?" exclaimed one of the gang. 

"No more harm than any other movement," 
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replied the Proctor, calmly, " if made indifferently, 
but yoQ require it as the token of abjnring my re- 
llgioa, and as such I dare not do it/' 



?»' 



' Won't you do it to save your life ? 



'* My life you will not spare ; but were it so, my 
soul is far more precious; rather will I die this 
momeut than purchase prolonged existence, by 
even an apparent apostacy from the faith in which 
I stand." 

*^ Insolent, obstinate old ruffian ! your soul will 
be in hell in a few minutes." 

•* No ; for my Redeemer is in heaven.'* 

** Kneel down, and cross yourself!" vociferated 
several voices. 

** I will not cross myself; but I will kneel to 
Him who died upon the cross, and through his 
precious blood implore foi^giveness for myself, and 

mercy for you, who" ^A bullet through his 

head cut short the prayer. 

A tumult of bitter feelings raged in the breast 
of Maurice during this scene of butchery ; it ended 
in leaving him more desperately hardened than 
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before. Such will ever be the case where man 
struggles against the dictates of natural conscience ; 
and that its secret voice did not for a moment 
drown all the pleadings of superstitious sophistry, 
on the occasion of this frightful atrocity, no one 
can believe. 

Among the Rockite party, there was a man 
who seemed to hold a superior station, and who 
evidently was better taught than the appearance 
which he made would indicate. In his dress he was^ 
slovenly, and in person most uncleanly ; his man- 
ners were savagely repulsive, and the notices 
penned by him were couched in langu£^e more 
dreadful than those of any other person. In his 
mirth he was boisterously rude, in his anger ma- 
lignantly bitter. Maurice never liked the man, 
but was flattered by the marked exception made 
in his favour by this tyrannic leader, who nei- 
ther bullied nor contradicted him, but always 
sought to conciliate the Dragoon. It was he who 
planned the recent murder; and not long after 
its perpetration, communicated to Maurice a pro- 
ject in which he claimed the aid of his skill, eo«- 
rage, and bodily prowess. 

"There is,'* said 0*Rourke, "about twenty 
miles from hence, a small estate, occupied by a 
fellow, whose prolonged life is at once a curse and 
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a disgrace to our party. Not that the man is old ; 
but by his pernicious activity, he has cramped our 
movements continually, and by his impudent re^ 
solution, set us at defiance. I know that he is 
about to redouble his importunity with the Govern- 
ment, not only to bring the Peelers here, but also 
to let him equip a regular force, and put himself 
at their head. He is a cursed locust, and has 
a young fry that go about spreading the poison 
of heresy among the cabins, and canting like so 
many begging friars." O'Rourke paused, as was 
usual, when he found his contempt for his own ^<*/^a. 
church breaking out, whilst reviling every other. 

" Well, Delany, this Orange rascal cannot be 
shot. I believe the devil has made him bullet- 
proof, not being able to spare such a choice tool : 
and if he was out of the way, he has sons of the 
same metal, ready to wade knee-deep in Catholic 
blood. Och ! the curse of the whole kalender be 
upon them! But, Delany, there is one chance, 
and that a glorious one : the spalpeen has daugh- 
ters too, and the prettiest creatures that ever tripped 
the emerald sod." 

"Faith then, I smell your plan, comrade: a 
moonlight wooing, to horse and away, is it ? 

" Just so, Maurice; there is no man but your- 
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self, to whom I durst confide the maiMigemeDt of 
the buMBess, but difficulties only spur you on* 
I have made choice of one, she is the father's 
darling^. Once I have her snug in my quarters, 
we give the law to the whole clan at Slieve- 
moran.'^ 

'* And I another of them/' said Maurice. 

'' Noy no— not of these. You must rob some 
other nest — good husbands are too scarce to bestow 
two on one family." He laughed grimly as he 
spoke ; and Maurice, in his heart, pitied the fair 
girl for whom, such a wooer was destined : but to 
the exploit itself he had no objection ; indeed, he 
rather longed for such a skirmish, as the father's 
character seemed to promise. He was tired of 
butchering old men, and frightening babes. 

0*Rourke farther unfolded his plan, which was 
to dispatch Maurice with half a dozen of the most 
efficient among his troop; and to wait in the vi- 
cinity of Slieve-moran such farther information 
as might lead them forward more confidently* 
Mr. Butler, he said, was as prudent as he was 
bold ; and must be warily dealt with. 

" We have settled two of that name, already,*' 
observed Maurice. 
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** Yes ; but not of this famil j — they are very 
high, I promise you/' 

To Slieve-moran went Maurice and his select 
party. (XRourke met them at a cabin about two 
miles from the spot, and told Maurice that every 
thing depended on their seizihg the right individual 
It was evident that his own gratification was con* 
cetned especially in this point ; but he prudently 
assigned, as a reason for being so particular, the 
high estimation in which the young lady stood 
with her family. 

To give Maurice an opportunity of deliberately 
viewing his future victim, so as to guard against 
mistake, a plan was devised which sufficiently il- 
lustrated the characters of those engaged in it. 
The father was careful not to let his daughters 
pass the boundary of his pleasure grounds unat- 
tended, or otherwise than in a body : to obtain a 
sight of the one in question, a message was sent to 
the house, stating that an old woman, known to be 
a great devotee of the Roman Catholic church, 
was dangerously ill ; that she wanted to see Miss 
Butler alone, and seek comfort from her. Such 
a plea, they told Maurice, could not fail ; for the 
young lady would overrule all her father's scru- 
ples, and obey the summons. She did so; the 
old woman was laid in her bed, groaning most 
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piteously, and Maurice, seated in the darkest corner 
of the cabiq, his hat pulled over his eves, and 
busily employed in budding potatoes, when the 
light step of the fair visitant crossed the uneven 
floor, and a soothing voice enquired of old Katy*8 
welfare. A few hypocritical expressions of bodily 
and mental pain, with a hint at the comfort it 
would give her to hear some good words read, 
soon drew forth the little pocket Bible, and 
her straw bonnet laid aside, the young lady ad- 
vanced to the discolour^ pane that constituted 
a window. The light streamed downward upon a 
face as beautiful as a pictured seraph, to Maurice 
more terrible than a destroying demon — a face and 
a form that he could have longed to bury a thou- 
sand fathoms deep in earth, or sea, rather than 
expose them to their impending fate. 

Julia Butler was the daughter of an officer who 
had led his troop to victory abroad, and watched 
over it at home with paternal care. She, who 
stood there, the unsuspecting object of conspiracy 
so atrocious, had once saved Maurice from the 
disgrace of the lash, by disarming, with smiles and 
tears, her father's rigid discipline. There was 
scarcely a man in the regiment who would not 
have interposed his life between those fair mother- 
less girls and danger : but none among them felt 
the devoted attachment of Maurice Delany. He was 
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their father's orderly many a time, when temporary 
command devolved on the Captain ; and as he 
looked on their playful countenances, and watched 
over their heedless steps, for they were then mere 
children, Maurice felt as if the guardianship of 
some costly treasure was confided to him. With 
Captain Butler too, he was a marked favourite: 
and if Maurice had a heart, that family was en- 
shrined within its centre. 

The Captain having obtained his majority, they 
had left the regiment four years before the 
disbanding of Maurice's troop, and whither they 
had gone he knew not ; but neither the lapse of 
time, nor the ripening beauty of womanhood in 
which the giddy girl was hardly recognizable to a 
careless eye, could leave Maurice for one single 
instant in doubt as to the identity of the being 
before him. Quick and violent in all his feelings, 
the emotion of that moment left him so completely 
stupified, that it was long ere he could comprehend 
what was uttered by the compassionate young 
visitor, to the supposed invalid. She had read a 
portion of the inspired volume aloud, and was bend- 
ing over the low couch, when Delany first caught 
the import of what passed within his hearing. 

" Heart and flesh are failing you now, Katy," 
said Miss Butler, ** and where will you find sue* 
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cour if you turn not to the living God — to Hkn 
who 18 mighty to save." 

** Och, and it's I that am a miserable sinner, 
Miss 1** groaned the old woman. 

^*We are all sinners, Katy, miseraUe sinners, 
indeed. Our hearts are deceitful and desperately 
wicked : full of all evil, continually departing from 
God, and delighting in sin. We naturally love 
to lean on broken reeds— ^things that cannot sup- 
port ua«— for conscience bears witness that * our God 
is a consuming fire,' and we tremble to approadi 
Him. One only way is appointed by which the 
aiiiner may stand before this holy Lord God : but 
from that safe path also we turn, and choose the 
crooked ways of man's invention, trusting to things 
that cannot profit, and looking for heaven witliout 
preparing for it." 

** Oh that I was prepared for heaven !" cried 
Katy. 

" That will never be," returned the young lady^ 
** while you seek it in your own merit, or in those 
of saints and mediators whom God has not ap- 
pointed. There is but one name under heaven 
given among men, wheseby we may be saved, and 
that is the name of Christ Jesus, who stands more 
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ready to receive and pardon, to sanctify and bleai 
you, than you are to seek these gifts at His 
hands." 

** True for ye, Miss Butler^ and you speak \akt 
an angel." 

Julia shook her head. ** While you give heed 
to the words of your fellow-mortals, Katy, with- 
out knowing in whom or what you believe, it 
cannot be well with you. A day b coming — and 
how soon may it not arrive ! when your soul must 
leave this body, and stand alone and helpless be* 
fore the Judge of the Spirits of all flesh. Do you 
not believe this, Katy ?*' 

" Sure, and I do, Ma'am." 

'< Then, believing it, how can you, how dare 
you, trifle with a single hour of this transient ex- 
istence, and remain in such a fearful uncertainty 
as to your eternal state ? Your Priest tells you 
confidently that certain forms, prayers, and cere- 
monies will save your soul. / tell you, Katy," 
and her face glowed with animated earnestness;, 
" that all these things are nothing, less than no- 
thing, and vanity. Nay, they are exceedingly 
sinful, as robbing Christ of His glory, dishonour- 
ing the truth, the holiness, the majesty of God ; 



dbyGoogk 



40 THE ROCKITB. 

and sabstituting for spiritaal worship such mocking 
lip-service as the heathen offers to the shapeless 
stick or stone that he calls his god. Now, Katy, 
between these contrary assertions, how can you 
tell which to believe V* 

The old woman was silent. 

'*See," continued Julia, holding up her little 
Bible, ** Your Priests dare not deny this book to 
be the revealed will and word of God. But this 
book contradicts their doctrine, and therefore they 
hide it, and forbid you to look in it. I appeal to 
this book, Katy, and charge you to believe my 
words no farther than as they are confirmed by it. 
Oh ! that you would get some neighbour to read it 
to you, and pray to be taught of God ! At least, 
you can surely pray ; and He will instruct your 
ignorance, lighten your darkness, and hide you 
under the shadow of His Almighty wing. There 
alone is safety. These are days of darkness and 
alarm ;" she proceeded in a faltering voice, " and 
how precious is the faith by which we can dwell 
quietly in the midst of peril, knowing that the 
angel of the Lord encampeth round about them 
that fear Him, and deliveretli them !" 

The old woman feigned drowsiness, and muttered 
something indistinctly . 
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** You had better sleep," said the kind in- 
structor, ^* but do not let your soul continue in the 
slumber of unrepented sin. The sickness now 
upon you is surely a message from above* It will 
be blessed to some, perhaps/' — and her look slig^htlj 
glanced to where Maurice sat, — " but while W6 
pray that a good work may be done in you^ re« 
member that you must also strive to work out your 
own salvation : not by the vain and sinful forms of 
an idolatrous religion, but by that faith which 
worketh by love : believing what God has spoken 
in Christ, and obeying because we believe. Fare- 
well, Katy ;" and after depositing something on the 
pillow, she left the cabin. 

To Maurice the whole scene bore the character 
of a dream, rather than a reality ; and rudely was 
he awakened from it, when old Katy jumped from 
her bed, and taking up the donation left on her 
pillow, exclaimed, ** Are ye sure, honey, ye'll 
know the lady again ?" 

" rU engage for it," answered Maurice, with 
bitter emphasis. 

" Troth, and it isn't for the like of you to see 
such faces every day. They are three roses on a 
stalk ; and though this be the queen among them. 
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they're as like as red roses can be. The Virgin be 
good unto ns!" she continued, crossing horself, 
with low genuflexionsy ** and take away all^ 
heresy, and forgive me for hearing the words of 
an ill book. It wafr done for holy Church's sake, 
and a ten-penny bit shall go out of this little gold, 
or a five-penny, any how, to next Easter dues^ 
And now FU just sprinkle the holy water where 
she sat, and where she stepped." This she did, 
and proceeded : ^* Merit I shall have, and may 
be an indulgence ; for Och ! it's unknown the 
charity these Butlers have given me. And sure 
ril do a holy deed in going against my feelings to 
harm them for Church's sake, and the Virgin, and 
the Saints — ^heretics that they be, root and branch, 
ill luck to 'em !" 

Before Katy had concluded her contradictory 
harangue, Maurice left the cabin. He could no 
longer endure the display of daring hypocrisy and 
relentless treachery, justified by the plea of re- 
ligion; and followiug too close upon an appeal 
which had sunk deep into his heart and conscience. 
When Julia Butler spoke of the serenity of those 
who made the Lord their refuge, an Amen had 
nearly burst from his lips; and he now rushed 
after her, with a vague purpose of confessing all 
his meditated guilt But she was leaning on the 
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arm of a tall youth, whom he judged to be her 
younger brother, and dreading the effect of an 
unadvised disclosure, he retreated to a neiglibouring 
copse, and sat down, burying his face in his hands. 

.J 

To rescue, at the expense of his life, the family 
of Butler, appeared to Maurice as natural and 
inevitable am act, as to inhale the element that he 
moved in: how to accomplish it, was a form!*- 
dable difficulty. The fsiilure of one assault would 
not discourage his desperate associates from 
more violent attempts; while the premature dis- 
covery of his defection, must deprive the victims 
of their only chance of ultimate escape. He was 
bound, too, by oaths of tremendous import ; and 
they had nerved his hand to deeds of cowardly 
assassination : but oaths were ties of gossamer, and 
the deeply woven sophistry of false patriotism was 
as a fractured cobweb, when opposed to the im- 
petuous dictates of passionate feeling. How in- 
excusable, then, was his participation in the crimes 
of his confederates, during many past months ! 
He felt it to be so ; and never did conscious 
guilt, combined with the impotent and feverish 
eagerness that would compass an unattainable 
object, so league to torture the mind of man, as 
now in the case of Maurice. The brow knit in 
an agonizing labour of thought, the teeth con<- 
tinually gnashing, and the hand unconsciously 
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pluckiug locks from his head, gave but faint in- 
dication of the outrageous madness with which the 
tempest foamed within. 

But Maurice was to meet O'Rourke in two 
hours time; and every moment became more pre- 
cious than the preceding. Failing to devise some 
plan for the victim's escape, he felt that he must 
inevitably betray to the ruffian destroyer his ex- 
cited feelings, and perhaps do him some actual 
violence. Every bad and ferocious passion so 
carefully fostered iu his bosom by his guilty and 
designing companions, now turned in fearful ma- 
lignity against themselves ; while with the image 
of Julia Butler returned all the proud and fas- 
cinating pageantry of his former profession, all the 
pride and pomp of military array, in such intole- 
rable contrast to his present degradation, yet fur- 
ther aggravated by the new and alarming truths 
which he had just heard under circumstances so 
touching, that every stern and stubborn feeling 
sunk subdued beneath the rush of unwonted emo- 
tion, and he wept till exhausted nature could no 
more. 

Relieved in some degree by this ebullition, be 
at length arose, comparatively calm, and proceeded 
to find his horse. It may readily be supposed 
that the very eye of the gallant steed seemed to 
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his disordered fancy to glance reproach upon him. 
He felt it, and answering the imaginary appeal, 
whispered, as he grasped the rein, "True for ye, 
Blucher, but we'll save her yet." 

Had Maurice been a scribe, the caution might 
have been conveyed to Slieve-moran in security : 
but here too his idle and volatile temper, his neg- 
lect of all that might really profit, and his blind 
adherence to the ignorance in which the sluggard 
loves to feel his soul becalmed, bore bitter fruit 
in the hour of extreme need. Rejecting Captain 
Butler's frequent advice, he had slighted oppor* 
tunities of useful information, and refused to attend 
the regimental school. No person could be trusted 
to commit his thoughts to paper; for a failure 
would be irretrievable ruin on both sides. He 
Resolved to loiter about the vicinity of the house, 
and trust to chance for an opportunity of doing 
more. Somewhat cheered by this prospect, he 
endured to hear O'Rourke expatiate on the beauty 
of his victim, and the triumph that such an exploit 
would ensure over '' the whole gang of Slieve- 



*' No time must be lost, Delany ; the nights will 
soon be moonlight." 

" That's what we want," said Maurice, resolved 
at all events to gain time. 
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'' Nonsense ! you*Il only be marked the easier, 
and shot like dogs/* 

<Mf I undertake this campaign, Mr. O'Rourke, 
I must carry it on in my own way." 

^* Well, don't be affronted ; I depend on you ; 
for, let alone personal regard, I confess that you 
are the only lad to oope with these bloody-minded 
Butlers." 

On the next night, Maurice undertook to post a 
notice some miles distant, which he tore to atoms 
as soon as he was fairly out of sight, and gallopped 
away to Slieve-moran. It was clear starlight, and 
the outline of the building could be distinctly 
traced, while Maurice softly walked his steed 
around the plantation, and strove to derive new 
spirit to invent, to plan, to execute, as he looked 
upon its light battlements and fragile towers : for 
it was a castellated building. He had not made 
two circuits when his path was suddenly impeded 
by 'another horseman, who, in a gruff, and not 
very natural voice, exclaimed, "By the powers, 
my gay fellow, but you're making a leisurely round 
on your post." 

" What are you ?" asked Maurice in a threaten- 
ing tone, half suspecting O'Rourke in the disguised 
voice. 
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. '* And is it at me you'te asking it, jewel ? may 
be it*s you that should tell." 

" Vm a friend," said Maurice impatiently. 

" To the iSamily r 

"Of course." 

" Och, then it's myself that will be beholden to 
you for a good word with the Butlers — come on ;'* 
and he seized Blucher's bridle; then transferring 
the grasp to his rider's collar, nearly dragged him 
down by the unexpected movement. 

The coarse brogue, the jeering language, the 
violent attack, all combined to strengthen Delany's 
suspicions of espionage on the part of OHourke's 
gang; he struggled^ but the tenacious grasp re- 
sisted his efforts: his blood was on fire, and he 
discharged a pistol at his opponent, who instantly 
loosed his hold, exclaiming in an altered tone, " You 
have done for me." Certain that the report must 
alarm the household, and that the wounded man, 
whether friend or foe, would be discovered imme- 
diately, Maurice gallopped away. 

The next morning brought to his retreat the 
news that young Butler was wounded by some 
unknown assassin; mortally, some said; others 
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not* Maurice made no remark, but inwardly 
swore tenfold vengeance for the blood that he had 
unwittingly shed. 

Days passed on; there was no prospect of 
longer delay : young Butler's hurt was slight, and 
no danger apprehended; but Maurice hoped the 
rencontre would lead to greater caution on the 
part of the family. However, it was ascertained 
by means of a treacherous female servant, with 
whom some of the gang had successfully tampered, 
that the young gentleman appeared convinced his 
midnight enemy was merely a poacher, as he at 
first surmised ; and therefore no particular defen- 
sive preparations were made. 

The plan was now ripe; and a second night 
was to witness the perpetration of the deed. 
Young Butler's wounded state seemed to favour 
them ; as much attention would be paid to guarding 
him in the event of a hostile entrance. Maurice 
heard the room minutely described, in which they 
were to search for Julia: he heard the reiterated 
directions that would ensure the delivery of his 
prize into 0*Rourke's brutal hands ; and nerved 
to attempt impossibilities, rather than behold the 
triumph of his villany, the soldier quitted the 
party, and rode off, by a circuitous route, in the 
direction of Slieve-moran. 
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Aware that an emissary of the Rockites was 

concealed among Captain Butler's domestics, he 

dared not venture to the house ; but in an agony 

of mind, revolving a thousand undefinable plans, 

he loitered in its immediate vicinity ; until in the 

adjoining copse he caught a view of three female 

figures, among whom he was certain that of Julia 

was discernible. Springing from the saddle, he led 

Blucher to a shaded spot, and fastened him up 

beneath a tree, stealing with wary, but impatient 

steps towards that point from which he calculated 

on best intercepting the progress of the young 

ladies. Ere he could proceed far, a sudden call, 

uttered in a voice well used to command, arrested 

his steps; and Major Butler, supporting on his 

arm his son, appeared a few paces distant from 

him. 

Startled by the unexpected apparition, and 
struck with shame, Maurice half averted his 
face, while the question was yet more perempto- 
rily repeated. " What seek you here ?" and a 
sword-stick, which he well recollected, was firmly 
grasped by the veteran's hand. But a deep sense 
of the invaluable opportunity, overcame all other 
feelings; and he eagerly approached the gentlemen, 
who appeared to expect a hostile onset, and evi- 
dently stood on guard. 
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'^ One word/' he exclaimed, in a smothered, but 
eager tone. 

"Stand where you are. Sir," interrupted the 
young man sternly ; " we can hear you." 

But Maurice still approached, unmindful of the 
pistol which the wounded youth now produced; 
and of the father's warning voice, '^ Beware ; we 
have watched your motions, and a step too near 
hazards your life." 

" Take it if you will ; only take my counsel 
with it." 

" By my soul," exclaimed young Butler, " 'tis 
the very fellow" 

" Silence !" interrupted Maurice vehemently ; 
" and you. Sir, mark me as you value heaven* 
Remove your daughters, guard your house, trust 
no one, be secret, be resolute." 

f/And for what?" said young Butler, drawing 
nearer, " you appear a likely fellow to give 
friendly advice." 

But Maurice heeded him not. "Waste not 



dbyGoogk 



THE ROCRITE. 51 

a day, not an- hour. Neglect my words, and you 
are lost: repeat them and you lose your only friend ; 
there is treachery:" pointing to the house, ^*and 
there/* waving his arm around, " are foes you little 
think of." All this was spoken with the utmost 
rapidity, and while speaking he retreated. 

'' Seize him, fether I" cried young Butler, too 
conscious of his own weakness to make the attempt 
himself; but raising the pistol which he held* The 
Major, however, turned his arm aside, shaking his 
bead, while he intently looked upon Delany, and 
said, '* Supposing your motives were friendly, and 
your counsel worth heeding, how are we to account 
for the strange fashion in which you deliver the 
warning ?" and while speaking, the gentlemen con- 
trived to intercept his path to where the horse 
was left. 

*' Botheration!*' exclaimed Maurice, impatiently, 
" What would I get by giving you such advice, if 
it were not needed ?" 

" You might chance to get off better than you 
deserve, from some disappointed scheme of vil- 
lany," answered young Butler. 

** Tis false," cried Delany, " and you may learn 
that to your cost, ere long :" then recollecting Julia, 
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he vehemently added, " For the love of heaven, 
Major Butler, for the love of an angel now in 
heaven, and an angel atill upon earth, slight not my 
counsel. My life you may take, and no great 
matter ; if I valued it, I had not come here alone, 
and unarmed, to warn you, hut" at this mo- 
ment he perceived several men hastening from the 
rear of the house, in which direction young But- 
ler's eye had frequently been turned with a glance 
of impatient expectation. No time was to be 
lost ; by a sudden dasli he passed the gentlemen, 
and springing over a low fence, was on Blucher's 
back in a moment. Again the pistol was aimed ; 
and again Major Butler pushed it aside, ex- 
claiming, " At your peril, Tom ; — don't touch him." 
Maurice rapidly wheeled his horse round them, 
crying out, ** You'll regret your ingratitude ; and 
if you neglect my warning, you'll weep tears of 

blood for it. If you repeat it" here he found it 

necessary to start off at a full gallop, and pursued 
by the shouts of the men, who had, by this time, 
approached very near, he was speedily out of 
sight. 

Highly irritated, young Butler withdrew his 
arm from that of his father, and asked if it was 
his will in future to abet the escape of every un- 
principled ruffian with whom they fell in ; adding, 
S* I uev^r yet disobeyed, you, Sir, nor have I now 
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done so, although the rascal who shot me was 
within my reach; but there are claims, even 
stronger than parental authority ; and situated as 
the country is"— 

"Pho, Tom," interrupted the Major, "you 
are hot and hasty. Let us send these fellows back 
to the house, and not a word of what has passed 
until we have talked the matter over. Ruffian he 
may be, and probably is ; ' but bold he can speak, 
and fairly ride.' I have looked upon him and his 
horse before now." 

Dismissing the men, who returned from their 
unavailing pursuit, the gentlemen slowly pro- 
ceeded towards the pleasure grounds, where the 
unconscious maidens were still strolling; and 
here we leave them to accompany Maurice. 

Chafed by a reception so little accordant with 
his warm feeiinga towards the family, for whom 
he hazarded his all, and yet relieved from an 
intolerable oppression of mind, he continued his 
course, taking care to reach the lowly cabin by a 
route far different from that which led to Slieve- 
moran* He thought somewhat unusual twinkled 
in the sullen eye of O'Rourke, at his approach, 
and before any question could be put, proceeded 
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to narrate the imaginary adventures of his morning 
ride ; giving himself credit for having prudently 
reconnoitred a pass concerning which he professed 
himself to have entertained some doubts, now 
happily solved. O'Rourke heard him out; and 
then opened more fully his nefarious designs for the 
ensuing evening. 

Professing unlimited confidence in his dear 
Captain Delany, he represented the danger that 
must accrue from a sudden pursuit, and the proba- 
bility of a large force being brought to bear upon 
their movements ; ending with a broad hint of the 
service they would be rendering their country by 
extirpating, as far as might be, this pestilent nest of 
locusts. 

Maurice listened very coolly, tapping his boot 
with a little switch; and when O'Rourke con- 
cluded, raised his eyes suddenly with a piercing 
gaze, and asked whether he had altered his designs 
concerning the young lady. 

" No, faith, Captain, I'm no such fool. The 
best concerted plans may fail : and in case of acci- 
dent, we have a sure hold on them, while we hold 
her : but the boys will be for a general finish among 
these sassenachs, and why should we bar them 
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of their just revenge ? The house may take fire» 
for aught we know ; and who's to pay us for 
quenching it V* 

"True enough," said Maurice, who saw the 
infernal design was already fixed, beyond his power 
of interference; the traitors within being doubt- 
less prepared to render efficient aid to the ruffians 
without. " And, therefore," continued O'Rourke, 
" it will be best for you to leave that business 
entirely to the boys, and hasten away with your 
prize.** 

"Alone?" asked Delany, with something like 
a gleam of hope darting across his mind. " Alone ? 
St. Mary forbid ! we know your worth too well 
to venture your safety in such odds. No : Hen- 
nessy, Conlan, and Fitzgerald will accompany you ; 
and myself be in waiting at the Kilmurtagh pass." 

Apparently acquiescing in. what he had no 
means of opposing, Maurice led Blucher to his 
shed; and apostrophized him with muttered in- 
vectives on the gross abuse of a system, the mis- 
chievous tendency of which he now saw in so 
glaring a light. That O'Rourke was actuated 
by passions as selfish as they were base, and that 
he would as readily sacrifice those of his own 
creed, religious and political, to the same private 
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ends, he could not for a moment doubt; yet did 
this fellow, who so far unmasked to him his atro* 
cious character, support the appearance of a most 
devoted patriot among the more despised dupes 
of his villany ; and assume the glow of enthusiasm, 
in a cause where he felt no real interest whatever ; 
because, by kindling in their untutored spirits the 
reality of what he feigned, he could weld them 
to his purpose, as heated metal beneath the hand 
pf the artificer. Maurice bitterly felt that he 
had blasted his own fair name, tarnished his ho- 
nourable achievements, imbrued his hands in inno- 
cent blood, and stood pledged to more and deeper 
enormities, not for the advancement of his religion, 
not for the amelioration of his country's ills, but 
to become a despicable tool in the employ of an 
obscure bandit, who would doubtless deliver him 
up to an ignominious death, with as little scruple 
as he now led him into such damning guilt, for the 
safety of his own person, or the gratification of any 
one among his sordid appetites. 

Thus reasoned Maurice, while he prepared his 
horse, by an unwonted allowance of repose and 
good cheer, for the dubious service of the morrow's 
night. His weapons, too, were carefully exa- 
mined, and a plentiful store of ammunition deposited 
in his cartouch box. O'Rourke marked, well 
pleased, these decisive tokens of anxious prepara* 
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tion, and recompensed his zeal with a more copious 
communication of his own vile plans, and merciless 
purposes. Maurice listened with clenched teeth* 
while some imaginary impediment to the progress 
of his work, by affording an excuse for an occa- 
sional stamp and violent imprecation, supplied him 
with a vent for feelings that might otherwise have 
burst out in a manner more perilous to the wretch 
who in reality provoked them. 

A long and deep carouse closed the night, and 
Maurice was tempted to drown, in the vortex of 
intoxication, the maddening thoughts that preyed 
upon his spirit ; but dread of betraying the actual 
state of his mind withheld him ; and he remained 
sober. Tossed in a whirlwind of passions, his 
soul found no resting place : he could have wished 
to pray, but the crime of perjury, the overwhelm* 
ing horror of his church's curse, and a total igno- 
rance of that Being whom he almost longed to seek 
in the extremity of his distress, all presented a bar 
that he could not over-leap. Visions of the past, 
even of his innocent childish days, floated be- 
fore his sight, till it beoame dimmed with ga- 
thering dew; and Julia Butler, as she was when 
Maurice Del any bore the proud character of a 
British soldier; Julia Butler, as she breathed 
the words of heavenly peace over the bed of 
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feigned sickness in old Katy's cabin ; Julia Sutler^ 
as she would shortly be, unless a miracle were 
wrought for her escape"— for Maurice feared his 
cautions were suspected, and would be despised—* 
all came in a succession of maddening images to 
heat his blood into the fever of frenzy. At times 
he utterly despaired of the slightest help for any 
one bearing the name of Butler : at other times he 
fancied impossible feats of prowess, effecting their 
deliverance. One stem resolve he had formed, 
, almost unconsciously ; it was, in the event of total 
failure in his every hope, to dispatch at once the 
destroyer and the victim, yielding himself a ready 
prey to the vengeance of his comrades. 

Day gleamed through the many crevices of their 
miserable abode, as palpably as through its patched 
and crazy window : exhibiting the bacchanalian 
crew, stretched in the heavy sleep of debauch. 
Maurice raised his head from a troubled doze, and 
as the dawning light fell on O'Rourke's bloated 
and dogged visage, where he lay snoring in helpless 
inanity, Delany unconsciously grasped a weighty 
stone jar, and scarcely refrained from dashing it 
against the head that hung so temptingly exposed 
to his aim. But any deed of violence would as- 
suredly recoil on himself; and the gang were too 
highly excited to the enterprize for the loss of two 
or three among them to effect its abandonment* 



dbyGoogk 



Tflfi ROCRITfi. 59 

With a mixture of dread and impatience did 
Maurice watch the varying shadows that betrayed 
the lapse of day : and no sooner had evening closed 
in, than the bustle of active preparation was heard. 
Horses appeared as if by magic, at the rear of the 
cabin ; but it was only to select five or six of those 
whose deportment promised best for fleetness and 
strength. Blucher, refreshed by his master's care- 
ful attention, pawed the ground in high and eager 
spirits, nor would it have been an easy matter at 
that moment, to convince Maurice that the steed in 
whose mouth he secured the bit, was unconscious 
of his destination, or failed to participate in the 
emotion that bounded through his own veins with 
exhausting violence. 

The moon was young, and had made far progress 
towards the western horizon, when the cavalcade 
set forth, marshalled under a leader who fervently 
wished the earth to cleave asunder and engulph 
them in her entrails* He was armed with a keen 
sabre; holsters, rudely fashioned under his direc* 
tions, were fixed to the saddle; a carbine was 
slung across his shoulders, and a spear-head, dag* 
gerwise, was stuck in his belt :^ but that on which 
he most relied, as a concealed friend, was a case 
of pocket pistols, so disposed in the inner breast of 
his coat, that he could in a moment draw eithet 
from its hiding-place, when apparently disarmed, 
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Young Butler had already experienced the efTect 
of such manoeuvre ; and deeply did Maurice swear, 
as he screwed the bullets down, that the blood so 
disastrously spilt should be avenged tenfold. 

Winding along the unfrequented, and indeed 
trackless route chosen for their march, the Rockites 
approached Slieve-moran. Six were mounted on 
picked horses, and ten more not so advantageously^ 
All were armed, although unequally, and by no 
means in such military order as their captain. 
Maurice was indeed the Captain Rock of the 
night, and most cordially did he loathe the distinc- 
tion. 

Peeping over the little copse wood, the frail 
battlements of Slieve-moran now exhibited their 
ill-defined outline in imperfect relief against a hazy 
sky. The object thrilled through Maurice's eye- 
balls to his heart : while it provoked remarks from 
his companions, that grated on his ear with intole- 
rable discordance. 

" Vm thinking," said one, '* that the clouds look 
half inclined to cry over the sassenach." 

" Fait, honey,** replied another, " we'll give them 
a blaze shall soon dry up their tears." 
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"There will be red rain enough, my boy, to 
put out the blaze," rejoined a third. 

** By Holy Mary !" cried another ruffian, " this 
Master O'Rourke does not play us fair; like a 
fisherman, he picks out the best of the haul, and 
flings back the remainder, when he might bestow 
them on a hungry sowl. What say you. Captain ? 
shall we take his example before his commands^ 
and carry of all three ?" 

" Silence !" said Maurice, in a deep stern voice, 
" your brawling is out of place." 

" Civil words, Mr. Captain Rock, if you plase," 
answered the fellow angrily. " A farmer's son is 
as good as a common trooper, any day ; and, by 
my sowl, ril make it appear." 

" Are you mad, Pat Hennessy ?" asked one of 
the party. *' Is this a time to be swaggering over 
your private conceits ?" 

" Oh, let him alone," said Maurice, contemp- 
tuously ; ** tongues will wag when hands are dis- 
posed to be quiet." 

" Eh ! Spalpeen I what do you mane by that ?" 
cried the offended Rockite. 
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*' Musha ! what would he mane, but just to 
touch up your memory consamin the fair of Clo- 
neen/' said a fellow, whose tone conveyed even 
greater sarcasm than his words; and the fierce 
rejoinder of Hennessy, who felt himself galled 
on a tender point, threatened, as Maurice had 
calculated, a row among the assailants, ere they 
could reach the house: but by the earnest re- 
monstrances of two more reflecting heads, the 
wrathful champions were induced to repress the 
impending recurrence of an unfoi^otten feud ; and 
this rUse of Maurice failed. 

They were now near upon the abode of Major 
Butler, and silently advanced to make a sudden and 
simultaneous attack upon the entrance, which they 
were assured could offer least resistance. The 
horses were secured, so as to allow of instantaneous 
release ; two sentinels were posted near them, two 
at either end of the mansion, and three on the 
farther side. The remaining seven moved to the 
assault, two armed with heavy crowbars, where- 
with to force the door. 

It was a moment of the wildest agony to Maa* 
rice ; whither could he turn ? a symptom of de- 
fection would prove his death warrant, and ready 
executioners stood around him. Assured that his 
only and desperate hope must be confined to the 
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possibility of rescuing Julia, in the deepest con- 
fusion of the fray, he dared not pause on his path 
to what he felt as a deed of unpardonable sacrilege. 
Cold damps were diffused over his brow, and but 
for the veil of night, he must have stood convicted 
among his comrades of unmanly cowardice. Still 
they drew nigh ; and as the iron bars were lifted 
for a thundering salute, a well directed volley 
through the apertures of closed window-shutters 
laid two of the assailants low, and drove back the 
remainder in the confusion of astonishment. 

A loud huzza burst from the lips of Maurice; 
it was that of rapturous exultation ; but his com- 
rades understood it as a cry of encouragement, 
and immediately rallying, poured an irregular fire 
into the window, the glass of which was of course 
shattered, but no impression appeared to be made 
on the inner barricade ; while a more conpentrated 
volley from another part of the building startled 
tbe gang, and disabled a third fellow. Enraged to 
the highest pitch, the Rockites vociferated their 
war cry of " Captain Rock ! Down with the 
Palatine! death to every locust! death to the 
bloody Butlers !" and regardless of the fire still 
briskly plied against them, they rushed upon doors 
and windows, in reckless desperation, convinced 
that a sudden manifestation of treachery from 
within would shortly give full scope to their mur* 
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derous revenge. But nothing of the kind ap- 
peared ; and one of the party proposed drawing 
off, out of gunshot, to allow time for such event 
to take place. 

" Twill blaze in a moment," said he to Delany, 
" and then we can return, and stab the bloody 
dogs back into the flames." 

His advice was adopted ; and as they stood im- 
patiently eying the devoted mansion, a sudden 
light, bursting at once through a considerable part 
of the upper windows, fulfilled their expectations : 
with loud whoops they again rushed forward, Mau- 
rice eagerly pressing in the van, when another re- 
gular and tremendous discharge of small arms 
sta^ered the party ; and Delany fell, shot through 
the ancle, in a way that utterly disabled him from 
standing. 

His fall redoubled the fury of his comrades ; 
they again fired, and again rushed on ; while foam- 
ing with rage and despair, Maurice rolled and 
writhed on the ground. The smoke prevented him 
from distinguishing any object, but a violent crash, 
followed by a shout of exultation from the assail- 
ants, bespoke some advantage gained ; yet a re- 
pulse evidently drove them back in confusion, and 
they had well nigh trampled on him. Then, once 
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more discharging their pieces, they dashed at the 
house again^ with a louder and more triumphant 
yell than formerly; their retreating voices told 
that they had entered, and were proceeding through 
the mansion ; Maurice made one supernatural 
effort, raised himself from the ground, to his knees, 
and fixed a fearful stare upon the building. But a 
mist passed over his eyes, every sound appeared 
to die away in dreamy indistinctness, and he fell 
senseless upon the earth. 

When Maurice awoke to consciousness, his first 
sensation was that of extreme cold. A damp chill 
was upon his limbs, and a shudder ran through his 
frame, expressive alike of bodily and of mental 
suffering. He looked around, and beheld on 
every side the over-hanging branches of trees that 
dripped with dew. Ere reason had fully re-as- 
sumed her power, a vague idea of his presence 
being immediately required elsewhere, impelled 
him to start from the ground ; to which, however, 
he again fell, groaning with the intense s^ny of 
his forgotten wound. Recalled to a full recollec* 
tion of the circumstances under which that wound 
was inflicted, Maurice again half-raised himself, 
gmxiously endeavouring to catch, through some 
casual opening, a glimpse of the dwelling, the 
object of his most racking solicitude, but in vain. 
A high bank, profusely covered with brambles. 
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overtopped by trees, half-encircled, him; while 
inunense bushes of hawthorn, interspersed with 
elm and ash, formed an opposite barrier, through 
which the eye could not penetrate, even if 
assisted by a much stronger light than was 
afforded by the faint gleam of a dull 
morning. 

That he had been conveyed to some corner of 
Major Butler's plantation, appeared quite evident 
to Maurice, but beyond this he could surmise no- 
thbg. Long and breathlessly did he listen for any 
sound that might assist his conjectures as to 
the quarter in which the mansion lay; but all 
was still. The little birds, indeed, as they 
fluttered among the boughs, accompanied with a 
rustling noise the scattering of the dew upon his 
head; but this, and their faint twittering, alone 
broke in upon the dreary silence that surrounded 
him. 

It was not the first time that Maurice had found 
himself disabled and alone, after an engagement. 
An adventure, not dissimilar, had before occurred, 
when in the heat of a triumphant pursuit after the 
retreating foe, his comrades had been necessitated 
to leave him. Although wounded, his military ar- 
dour had carried him onward to some distance from 
the field of victory ; but, enfeebled by loss of blood, 
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he was compelled to dismount, and fainted. How 
different were then his reviving sensations from 
those that now oppressed him ! His comrades had 
laid him beside a shallow stream, the waters of 
which he could reach; his gallant Blucher was 
cropping the green blade beside him, and, as they 
had anticipated, speedy succour was afforded by 
the advancing troops. Then, too, his bodily an- 
guish was soothed by the proud satisfaction of a 
conquering soldier, who had just won an expression 
of marked approval from his beloved commander-— 
that very Major Butler upon whose peaceful slum- 
bers he had now led a party of midnight as- 
sassins. 

Unable to endure the poignancy of such reflec- 
tion, again and again did Maurice essay to risfs, 
and work his way through the perplexing shrubs. 
The only fruit of his efforts was a conviction that, 
besides the wound in his leg, he had received some 
violent contusions in various parts of his body. 
The desperation of his mind would have overcome 
all sense of pain, had that been the sole obstacle 
to his success ; but exhaustion proved an insuper- 
able barrier, and after a few convulsive efforts, he 
lay still, powerless, but fully awake to all the 
horrors of his lot. A lingering death seemed now 
his certain fate: it was improbable that any 
human eye should be led to explore a spot appa- 
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rently chosen for concealment, wlietber by the 
tres^chery of his comrades^ or by their mistake in 
supposing him dead. By degrees his intense 
anxiety gave way to the overpowering interest of 
his own situation, and since death must speedily 
be encountered, he resolved to meet the last enemy 
with fortitude. 

Had Maurice been conducted to the gibbet, a 
fate to which his recent crimes well entitled him, 
he would probably, in the language too lightly 
applied on such occasions, have evinced great pe- 
njitence and resignation. Beneath the deceptive 
soothings of his priest, and the curious gaze 
of a thousand eyes, superstition and pride would 
have contributed to produce a decent composure of 
manner, «tnd even to drown the inward voice of 
fearful anticipation. But, destitute of these ex- 
citements, Maurice had now to meet his God, 
alone and unsupported : with a guilty soul and 
burdened conscience, he must launch forth upon 
eternity, and receive from the lips of his Almighty 
Judge, the final doom. How terrible was the 
thought! Trembling on the verge of an untried 
gulf, how fain would the wretched spirit have 
beheld some hope to which it might cling, have 
heard some pitying voice exclaiming, " stay him 
from going down into the pit. I have found a 
ransom.'* But no such comfort beamed upon 
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Maurice : he had his patron saint, and his creed 
included a long list of names, to which he had been 
accustomed to pay a blind adoration: but these 
visionary beings afforded him now no stay. The 
misdeeds of his youth rose up against him, and 
darkened as they rose into the sanguine hues of 
robbery and murder. Violence and spoil seemed 
the sum of those exploits in which, as a soldier, he 
once boasted ; assassination was the mark stamped 
on his later crimes. Through the canopy of 
branches that crowned his comfortless bed, he 
almost imagined that the visible eye of incensed 
Omnipotence frowned upon his ghastly visage ; 
vhile every rustle of the leaves swelled to the 
whispered menace of vengeance and destruction. 

Man does not love, in the days of his strength, to 
examine the chronicle of his deeds, and words, and 
thoughts ; — who shall speak the writhings of the 
hardened criminal, when, flung prostrate in his 
iniquitous career, the page is opened in all its 
horrors before an eye deprived of the power even 
of closing itself against the blasting record I Man 
seeks not to rest on an invisible arm, while proudly 
walking on his venturous pathway, in the dream 
that future years are reserved for thoughts of 
eternity: but the vision deceives him, his course 
unexpectedly terminates, and while earth glides 
from beneath his feet^ how wildly, and alas ! too 
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often how vainly, does his soul cry for the help so 
long despised, so often rejected, in its fearful passage 
to the scenes of an unchangeable existence. 

The sun arose, and shone dimly through the haze 
of an autumnal morning; the breeze whistled 
among tangled boughs, scattering many a seared 
leaf on his damp resting-place, and still Maurice 
lay in such helpless agony of body and spirit, 
as wrung the moisture from every pore. He was 
sinking into the very lethargy of utter despair, 
when a sudden sound of l^ht rustling among the 
bushes attracted his faint gaze, and presently a 
beautiful setter dog stood beside him. The sight 
of any living creature would have been a welcome 
break upon the terrible solitude of that hour ; and 
the short quick bark that burst from the intruder, 
sounded like the voice of reviving hope. The dog 
still stood at bay, and barked incessantly, until 
a distant whistle was heard, the signal of recal, 
which he slowly obeyed, often looking back, and 
growling in his retreat. The feelings of Maurice 
may be conceived, under this desertion ; he at- 
tempted to utter a shout, but a faint cry was 
all that his lips had power to articulate ; too faint 
to summon relief. 

The dog, however, proved true to the wonderful 
instinct of his race : a few minutes only could elapse. 
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ere Maurice distinctly heard the short bark at 
intervals approaching ; and presently the rending 
asunder of inwoven branches bespoke the difficulty 
with which some person was working his way 
through the underwood. Another minute, and 
the dog lightly bounded to his former station, 
followed by a man in the habit of a decent la- 
bourer ; to whose countenance the intelligent ani- 
mal raised its bright eyes, while with gestures 
of delight it seemed to claim approval for its saga- 
cious exploit. 

<' What are you doing here, my man V asked the 
stranger, in a tone of surprise. 

" Dying," replied Maurice, faintly. 

" Troth, and you've taken a snug comer to die 
in, if it's a real case :" then observing the blood 
in which the lower part of the soldier's dress ap- 
peared to be drenched, his manner changed. ** In- 
deed, you seem to have got a bad scratch there ; 
how did you come by it?" 

"Water, water!"' Maurice articulated, as the 
sense of burning thirst became more intolerable 
every moment. 

"Well, it's no use bothering you now with 
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questions. You \7a11t help sure enough ; but 'tis 
an odd place to be found in, and how to get you 
out of it, I know not. You must have jumped, 
or tumbled down the bank that's behind you : 
but you're in no condition to climb up again at 
present." Then, after a pause, " I'll do what I 
can though ; lie still awhile ; and Rover, sir, stay 
there till I come back ;" so saying he disappeared. 
The dog seemed duly sensible of the charge which 
devolved on him; lying down, and resting his 
chin on the knee of Maurice, he looked affection- 
ately his in face, then licked his hand ; and in the 
thick pan tings of this mute attendant, Maurice 
found a voice of sympathy and consolation. So 
gladly does proud man sometimes turn for solace 
to the meanest of the creatures over whom he too 
often exerts with cruelty his unresisted power. 

Rover's master was not long absent ; and, on his 
return a tall lad accompanied him, who held to 
the lips of Maurice a small can of fresh buttermilk ; 
and proceeded to consult on the best means of 
removing him. " How far off is your home ?" 
asked he. This was a perplexing query ; and 
while Maurice hesitated for a reply, the elder 
stranger rejoined, " Never mind his home, Pat, 
'tis not in this neighbourhood, that we know, any 
how : our place is the nearest, and there we'll take 
him." 
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Pat assented ; and with much caution tbey raised 
the sufferer between them, making first an opening 
among the trees and brambles to some distance. 
In the midst of all the agony occasioned by the 
movement, Maurice fixed his whole heart on one 
object; the glimpse that he expected to catch of 
Slieve-moran, on emerging from his leafy retreat : 
but before they had proceeded sufficiently far to 
look out on the surrounding country, perception 
entirely forsook him, and he remained unconscious, 
until the severe pain inflicted by a partial examina- 
tion of his wound recalled his torpid senses. 

Maurice was lying on a small, but neat and 
comfortable pallet-bed, in a room, the chief re- 
commendation of which, was the cleanliness that 
prevailed in every part ; while a decent middle-aged 
woman supplied bandages to a stout young fellow, 
who, with his shirt -sleeves tucked up, was carefully 
dressing the mangled limb. 

"Is the ball there still, Honey?'* enquired the 
woman, in a tone of compassionate anxiety. 

**No, Mother; it's clane through the leg, and 
the better luck for him, poor fellow; we may 
manage it yet without the doctor.*^ 

** The Lord be praised !" ishe ejaculated. 
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Of all that passed, Maurice was perfectly sen- 
sible; but partly from w:eakness« partly from a 
desire to escape some disagreeable interrogatories, 
be gave no indication of more tban a mere return 
of suspended vitality. His wishes were seconded 
by the considerate care of hui attendants, the young 
man saying, " Don't worry yourself with talk 
now; you are ia good b«^ds, ^d, please God, 
you'll do well enough : only be asy/' 

Easy, however, ppor Mauripe could not be; 
for with the hope of prolonged existence, c^une all 
the torturing anxieties of the preceding days. 
Slieve-moran, Julia Butler — these were the themes 
that haunted him : and the natural desire for salu- 
tary repose was combated, in a feverish es^mess. 
to hear every word that passed in the room; 
assured that some allusion to the butchery of last 
n^ht must be dropped in the course of conversa- 
tion. Nothing of the kipd rewarded his painful 
attention : but a new, though very inferior source 
of <iuriosity presented itself. In the young man 
who had dressed his wound, Maurice was certain 
that he recognized a person and a voice to which 
he was np stranger. In yain did he seek to identify 
the object of vague recollections ; the confusion of 
ideas, incident to his state, added tenfold perplexity : 
and the unconscious subject of his reverie, as he 
sate quietly reading or conversing with his mother. 
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assumed in turn the shape of Tam Butler, of 
O^Briea, and even of O'Rourke, in the half-closed 
eyes of Maurice ; until weariness overpowered him, 
and he slept soundlj* 

Late ii^ the eveniiig, he awoke, w|th Acuities 
much brightened ; and stealing a look across the 
apartment, bdieid the fiunily assembled ; consisting 
of his two deliverers, and his twp nurse-tenders. 
Apparently the young men were brothers, but 
Pat was quite a lad: the other seemed about 
dghl-aaid'twenly. 

The first sounds that saluted the awakened ear 
of Maurice, were exceedingly strange, though not 
udmown to it. They were words to which he had 
listened from the lips of a Protestant minister, 
when attending garrison duty : for the elder son 
wa& reading a Psalm to his attentive little congre- 
gation. It was the QOtli, and the verse, ** Thou 
hast set our iniquities before thee ; our secret sins in 
the light of thy countenance," smote the heart of 
Maurice. He listened to the end, and wished 
it had been longer; when the solemn pause that 
mpceeded it, was brokea by the young man. 
** Now, mother, as the next Psalm is so fall of 
comfort, rU read that too ;" and he did so, until 
he casie ta the seventh verse^ *' A thousand shall 
fall at thy side, and teii thousand at thy right hand» 

£2 
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but it shall not come nigh thee/' Here the reader 
stopped^ and resting the book on his knee, said, 
'* How, well I remember, dear father and mother, 
when at the battle of Waterloo my comrades lay, 
I may say in piles around me — my poor horse was 
shot under me ;,and I fell entangled in the stirrups. 
Before I could rise, I was actually galloped over 
by more tlian one of my own regiment, and soaked 
in the blood of many a dying comrade. Yet here 
I am, in my own sweet home, without even a scar 
to remind me of that day. The Lord grant that I 
never may forget it though !" he added, in a voice 
of deep emotion, and resumed his book. 

A sudden light had broke in upon the mind 
of Maurice ; it was no longer doubt and perplexity : 
the fine manly figure and intelligent countenance 
before him, were those of an old comrade; one 
who had actually been in the immediate service of 
Major Butler, and who stood deservedly high in 
his esteem. Thady Connor, alike gentle and brave, 
had been a favourite with the whole corps ; and 
Maurice could have sprung from his bed to claim 
the friendship that always had glowed brightest 
in the day of a comrade's distress. Distress I 
aye, but Maurice was disgraced; would Thady 
Connor recognize the tie of ancient good will, now 
that Delany was a rebel, and an assassin? He* 
could not bear the idea of making such a disclosure, 
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nor would he plunge more deeply into guilt by 
feigning and deceiving. A bitter sigh, almost a 
groan^ bespoke the conflict of his mind; it was 
heard, and Thady having finished his reading, was 
beside him. '' What cheer now $ how goes it with 
you^ comrade ?" said he, kindly. The appellation 
almost led Maurice to conclude that he was recog- 
nized ; but he avoided looking up. 

"May-be he doesn't speak English," observed 
Pat; and Thady immediately addressed him in the 
Irish tongue. 

*^ Thank you/' murmured Maurice, " I am 
))etter; but not well able to talk." 

^*Time enough for talking, my lad," remarked 
old Connor ; " time enough to the fore. Take 
ft sup of broth, and go sleep till to-morrow." 

The broth was swallowed, and a kind good 
night exchanged ; but Thady still held the hand 
which involuntarily grasped his. 

^^ There's a little fever upon him, mother,*' said 
lie, " but let him keep still, and he will sleep it 
off. A good night to you, my poor fellow, and 
Crod bless you." He shook his hand kindly, 
and seemed to resign it with a reluctance similar to 
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that of Maurice : <' but he knows me not,*' thought 

V , the latter, « or he never wouM have sixAe Irish to 

V ma" 

Some hours of ionized reflection ended in a 
determination to confess all, and throw himself on 
Thad/s compassion, rath^ than to remain in this 
horrible suspense reelecting the Butlers. How 
strange that not a word relating to that family, 
and their fearful adventure, had passed the lips 
of one so long attached to them ! Was he known 
to be a sharer in that infamous crime ? he could not 
suppose so. Besides, this family were Protestants ; 
^ and as such, must be doubly opposed to a member 

of the Rockite association. Still he resolved to 
confide in Thady ; and at length fell into a slumber 

V that lasted until the smarting wound forbade longer 
repose. The family were at breakfast, with the 
exception of one, whom he most desired to see ; 
but Thady appeared not. Connor and Pat went 
out, and tlie good woman prepared to dress his 

' wound. Traces of recent tears were on her cheeks, 
and her eyes again filled as she prepared the ban^ 
dages : the operation was carefully performed, and 
slight nourishment administered, but few words 
passed. At length, Maurice, weary of watching 
the door, abruptly asked, " Where is Thady V 

The mother looked surprised, but gratified. 
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''Troth, hoaey, ye mny veil ask that; for the 
likes of my Thady you will not soon ifteet to dress 
your poor leg, like a doctor, and to spake to you 
like a brother, and to read the Bible like the minis- 
ter himself* Blessingpi on my Thady!*' and she 
wiped her eyes. 

'< But where is he, Ma'am ?" 

'' It*s many a long mile off, where he is now ; 
and a sorrowful house he laves when he's out of it," 
said Ihe fond mother* 

<< And when will he come back ?" 

'' Och 1 if mytelf could tell that, wouldn't I 
be joyful ? Tbady's gone to service." 

Days passed on : the irritation of his wound was 
so much increased by mental suffering, that Mau- 
rice grew worse and worse. He had not courage 
to speak of Slieve*moran in presence of the Con- 
nors ; for he soon discovered in their minds such 
a rooted horror of the Rock system, as filled him 
with apprehensions of the consequences, should a 
suspicion be awakened. It was to him a matter 
of wonder that no enquiries had been made as 
yet, respecting his previous adventure ; but this was 
owing to the generous consideration of Thady, who 
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had over-»ruled all his father's objections, aiid won 
a promise that no questbns should be pressed while 
the stranger remained in a state of suffering. 
Alarmed, at length, at the obstinate resistance of 
the wound to all their little arts of healing, the 
Ck)nnors dispatched Pat to a town about jseven 
miles off, to summon the assistance of an apo* 
thecary. 

It happened that an old army surgeon was pre- 
sent, when Pat made his report of his guest's situ* 
ation ; and whether from benevolence or curiosity, 
he volunteered to accompany the apothecary in 
his little outside car. Pat was also accommodated 
with a seat, and by dint of cross-questioning, was 
led to reveal more of the mysterious circumstances 
under which the patient fell into their hands, than 
accorded with the cautionary injunctions of his 
father. 

An examination of the wound, and proper 
directions for its future treatment, were fol- 
lowed by an invitation to partake of an hum* 
ble luncheon in the cabin : an offer accepted, in 
the hope of eliciting something concerning the 
stranger. 

Maurice, however, had too much tact to dis- 
cover more than he thought proper to relate; 
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and Mrs. Connor prudently referred the gen- 
tlemen to himself for any information they re- 
quired. 

Some conversation passed in a low tone betwisen 
the medical men ; and the surgeon remarked in a 
more distinct voice, ** It could not be the Slieve-* 
moran affair." 

The effect produced by these words on Maa-* 
rice, may be conceived. The sui^on proceeded 
with military enthusiasm, ** I never in my life 
heard of a more masterly manoeuvre : the fellow 
who planned and executed it deserves a Field 
Marshal's baton." 

" It was cleverly done, no doubt," muttered the 
apothecary, apparently not so well pleased. 

** And so completely successful too !" resumed 
the other. ** A victory in the moment of seeming 
defeat. Setting aside the cause in which it was 
achieved, could any thing be finer ?" 

** Aye, — setting aside the cause. Sir," said the 
apothecary, as he rose somewhat abruptly from the 
table. 

The imprcission left on the mind of Maurice by 

e3 
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this short convenation> was torturing in the extreme. 
That 0*Rourke had succeeded, he dared not 
doubt* The '^victory'' noticed as having been 
obtained amid seeming defeat, must have consisted 
in bearing off his Tictimy and to what a crime had 
Maurice been accessary ! Fain would he have 
made enquiry of the apothecary, who repeated 
his visit twice or thrice ; but conscience held him 
mute. He had internally sworn too, that re- 
newed strength should find him in the road to 
revenge; that he would trace O'Rourke, be his 
hiding-place where it might, and visit his crime 
with unpitying vengeance. 

Inconsistent man ! He had lent his aid in a 
former case of forcible abduction, and scarcely 
reproached himself for the deed : it was not the 
crime, but the individuals concerned, that now 
fired his resentment, and tortured his conscience. 
Nor had the harrowing convictions of what appeared 
his dying hour, left an impression capable of re* 
straining him from future atrocities, providing the 
cause should be of his own choosing. Daily Jiad 
he heard a portion of Scripture spelled, rather than 
read, by Pat, to his illiterate parents, and 
every night the simple prayer was offered up 
before the family retired to rest: but although 
Maurice secretly felt the superiority of such ra- 
tional worship over the unmeaning repetitions that 
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his own creed enjoinedy no benefit accrued to him, 
where an humble and teachable spirit might have 
learned enough to tranquillize and to guide it. 
Maurice had been entirely subservient to his 
church) until he found to what detestable purposes 
her assumed infallibility could be perverted. Irri* 
tated and disgusted, he began to despise her au- 
thority ; but his mind, in shaking off the trammels 
of degrading superstition, took the bias to which 
man, under such circumstances, is prone : it 
imbibed the kindred poison of infidelity. Kindred 
in its nature and «fiects, however dissimilar in 
appearance. To debase the Deity by a false and 
idolatrous worship, which elevates the sinful chil- 
dren of the dust, nay, the very stocks and stones 
which that dust bears on its surface, to an equality 
with the invisible Majesty of heaven ; to separate 
holiness firom the character of Him whose name 
is Holy, and represent him as sanctioning a pecu- 
niary traffic in pardons for the most flagitious out-* 
rages of his laws ; to sanctify with the title of 
exclusive Christianity, such deeds as its pure 
Author has sworn to punish with everlasting fire ; 
these, and similar tnockeries of a divine revelation, 
are surely near akin^o the^lSih bold blasphemy, 
that, in open terms, denies altogether an authority 
which the other prostitutes to purposes as foul as 
unbltishing Atheism would dare to justify. 
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Maurice had ascertained that his present abode 
must be distant many miles from Siieve-moran* 
How, or to what intent he had been conveyed so 
far, he could not possibly conjecture ; his ancle 
was bound with a handkerchief, when. Connor 
found him, and this betokened some care of his 
person. But then, that he must have been flung 
down the bank appeared the conviction of his 
preservers: and he had allowed them to gather 
from his discourse a probability that he had been 
engaged in a smuggling affair, and that his horse 
had thrown him so near the edge as to occasion his 
falling into tlie coppice, from the high ground 
which overhung tlie spot, as he understood fromi 
their description. 

No sooner was he sufficiently recovered to jour-- 
ney, even by the shortest stages, than he took 
a grateful leave of his hospitable friends. He had 
been careful to supply himself with money« previous 
to the fatal night, and so welL bad he concealed 
both it and his pistols, that they remained safe 
about him. His watch, too, was of some value : 
but although assuring them of his ability to afford 
it« he could not prevail on the Connors to accept 
the slightest remuneration for all the expense in- 
curred. A long debate on the subject was termi* 
nated by Mrs. Connor saying, '' And if you must 
know, then, it was Thady sent us the money out of 
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Ilia wages, and <;harged us not to touch the silver 
nor the gowld from ye." 

"And where is Thady?" asked Maurice, more 
affected than surprised by this instance of genero- 
sity, on the part of one who was famed for the 
virtue throughout his regiment. 

" No matter where," replied Connor. " An 
honest lad like him will do well every where." 

Maurice had observed the caution of the family, 
in never satisfying him as to Thady's present abode« 
In fact, they had acted a Christian part, by one 
of whom they by no means thought well ; and 
were laudably desirous to preserve their valued 
child from the possible allurement of a stranger 
whom they suspected to have become possessed of 
his comparative wealth in no creditable manner. 
To the next market town Maurice went, accompa* 
nied by Connor; who never left him until he was 
seated in a van that passed through on its way 
to Dublin. 

In mentioning that city, however, as the place 
of his destination, the wariness which accompanies 
conscious guilt was perceptible in Maurice. ' ^* The 
wicked fleeth when no man pursueth ;" he dreaded 
making known his real route ; but on the arrival 
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of the van at its next stage, lie slipped away, 
forfeiting, of course, the full fare to Dublin, which 
he had paid, the more effectually to mislead 
Connor* 

Once more alone, purging his way in the di- 
rection of Slieve-moran, the houseless and friend- 
less wanderer brooded over his most melancholy 
recollections, which, harmonizing as they did With 
the dreary prospect around him, the leafless trees^ 
and louring sky, and the accession of pain to his 
wounded leg, after a few hovtn exercise, plunged 
him into a gloom of despondency far removed from 
the natural hilarity of his disposition. He had 
entered upon a scene that forcibly recalled the 
aspect of his native valley : and as he slowly paced 
the unsteady plank thrown over a little rivulet, 
and watched the bubbling of itft lucid waters among 
the. stones beneath, a spot long banished from his 
recollection, a streamlet, a rustic bridge, and a 
romantic dell, arose in visionary beauty to his 
sight,, and suffused his eyes with tears before he 
could well comprehend the cause. ''I used to 
gather blackberries and hazel-nuts there," thought 
Maurice, ^* and they were riches enough for me 
then: mother was content if I earned the ten*- 
penny bit at the week's end, by clamping the turf, 
and hoeing potatoes. What have I earned now 
by rebelling against my king, and murdering my 
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countrymen ?" The anoctation awakened by thk 
scenery wat pursued in the mind of Maurice ;— ^ 
once more the gay ribbands of a recruiting party 
fluttered gaudily through the village; once more 
the gaping boy yielded to the allurement of the 
glittering bait s Maurice Delany was again taking 
his first equestrian, lessons; and the Pyrenees; 
Waterloo, Captain Butler, Julia, arose in rapid 
succession to his mind's eye, until Slieve-moran, 
with all its fearful and mysterious incidents, re- 
occupied his thought, and erery vein throbbed in 
maddening impatience to ascertain the worst, while 
his faltering limbs more imperiously demanded 
an interval of rest. 

The sun was already declining fkst to the western 
horizon, and as yet not a thought of his night's 
lodging had occurred to the traveller. But a De* 
cember evening gave no promise of a tolerable 
bivouac to an invalid ; and the fear of being dis- 
abled from farther progress by the effects of such 
exposure, now induced him to seek for indication* 
of some human abode* The track of cart-wheels 
afforded him a clue ; but how far it might extend 
he could not surmise; particularly as, to all ap- 
pearance, he was now on the verge of an extensive 
bog« Slowly, and painfully, he pursued the trace ; 
and just as the evening faded into perplexing twi* 
light, he beheld a human figure approaching in 
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a cross directiony at no great distance, whom he 
immediately hailed. The summons was obeyed, 
leisurely enough, and a turf-cutter, bearing on his 
shoulder a large spade, stood before him. ** Where 
does this path lead to ?'* asked Maurice. ^^ Where 
are you going?*' was the interrogatory reply. 
^ Wherever I am likely to find a night's lodging,** 
r^oined Maurice. 

** Fait, then, honey, it's dry lodging youll get, 
unless you walk into a bog-hole ; for, by my sowl, 
sorrow a house you'll find before day-break, if 
that's all the horses you've got to carry you," 
pointing to the staff on which Maurice leaned. 

** If you are better mounted yourself,'' said the 
Dragoon, ** lend me a lift : but I'll engage your 
own cabin is not far off; and, wet or dry, you'll not 
grudge a corner to a benighted traveller." 

** Let alone Peelers, and Captain Rock's boys ?" 
added the other, in a tone of inquisitive sus* 
picion. 

" I am neither Peeler nor Rock ; but a farmer's 
man, hurt by a fall, not long ago. I have missed 
my way: if you give me a night's lodging, well, 
if not, I must rest where I am ; for much farther 
I cannot walk." This was spoken with an air of 
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blunt indifference that seemed to weigh with the 
other, who, in a tone of sulky acquiescence, 
muttered, "Then you may come with me;" and 
struck off to the right of the carriage way. 

A few minutes walk brought them among the 
pits, interspersed with low .piles of some black 
material of which the mere outline alone was 
visible. " Tis late in the year to be turf-cutting," 
•observed .Maurice. His companion's reply was 
not intelligible. After winding some time among 
these dubious objects, the guide suddenly stopped 
before what seemed a shapeless bank, and ad« 
dressed his companion, << Little is the comfort of 
the lodging I can give you, — but the poor must 
take shelter where the rich man wouldn't stable his 
horse. Come in ; fair play, and you're welcome." 

He pushed open a sort of door, and Maurice \H{i. 

following his example^ stooped himself to half 
his natural height^ and entered. Two or three 
abrupt steps, down which the visitor had. nearly 
fallen, brought their feet to a sufficient distance 
from the roof to admit of an upright position ; and 
a farther advance led them to another low door, 
on one side, through which the host conducted his 
new acquaintance. The bustle within, occasioned 
by this arrival, convinced Maurice that the abode 
was by no means destitute of inhabitants, although 
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the thick darkoesft preTented his descrying a single 
object A little voice exclaimed, in an under 
tone, ^' Daddy's coHie, and ve*U have light now." 
The striking of flint and steel verified the child's 
prediction, and a very small candle, stuck in a lump 
of clay, speedily shed its glimmering lustre through 
the dreary apartment. 

Maurice had seen too much of his coantry*s 
misery to be snrprised at the excess of poverty 
and destitmbn which characterized the dwellhig« 
t>r at the number of human beings congregated 
within its narrow bounds. To them, howevtsf, he 
was evidently an object both of surprise and alarm ; 
and the keen scrutiny of his conductor, carried oh 
amid the exercise of diat hospitality which appear^ 
less a habit than an inherent quality in the poorest 
Irishman, proved that he too had his lurking sus* 
picions. The apartment was low, long, and very 
narrow : a rude partition of sticks and sods of 
turf screened off a portiou of it> while a coatmg of 
mud, laid on in patches, at once strengthened the 
walls and concealed their substance. Large stoneft 
appeared to occupy the place of tables ; seats being 
provided by loose bundles of bog-wood, and 
tittle heaps of turf. The latter, indeed, seemed to 
answer all domestic purposes ; for, crumbled very 
small, and mixed with dead leaves, it formed the 
bnly substitute for beds throughout the dwelling; 
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of which, in «U prd)abiHty, it served both for 
foundation and superstructure. Nothing resem- 
bling a fire-place was to be seen, nor a single uten- 
sil for cooking. A large broken pitcher stood in 
one comer, and near it what seemed to be the re- 
mains of a milk-pail. 

The family party consbted of several cluldren, 
whose 1^ might vary from ten months t6 as many 
years. A woman bent nearly double with age and 
infirmity, and two more considerably younger, 
completed, witli the man before mentioned, the 
circle on which that candle cast hs sickly glinmier. 
Maurice looked around him, and felt yet more de« 
jected amid the cheerless stfene; until his host, 
having furnished him with a commodious seat of 
turf, and cast lAany a penetrating glance on his 
features, inquired how he found himself. 

<< Thankful, at any rate, I hope,'' repKed Mftu- 
arice } ** for by the feel that comes over me, I shouhl 
have been making my print on the bog before now, 
if you had not brought me under cover so kindly.^' 

Apparaitly gratified by this acknowledgment, 
the host turned to one of the younger females, and 
observing that the poor sowl was both sick and 
tired, asked whether she had any thing to offer him, 
barring the potatoes? 
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** Sorrow a bit else," she replied in & faint voice« 

** Cowld pratees and buttermilk ?" 

*« No: the children," she said, "had cried till 
she emptied the pail to pacify them ; but there was 
the pitcher." 

'* Cowld pratees," resumed the man, '^ and clane 
water, that's all we have to give a sick friend" ■ ■ ■ 

*^ Cold fare, with a warm welc(»ne," ^aid Mau*> 
rice, ** is what I'll never grumble at," 

^ lliere was a )iearty frankness about the soldier 
whjch never failed to. engage the good will of 
strangers, when his natural character was allowed to 
appear. S.oftened by the distresses of those around 
him, as well as by the retrospection of his early 
days, he now met the shrewd observing looks of his 
jentettainer with a countenance at once so placid 
and so sympathizing, that the poor family began to 
r^ard him with confidence and good-will. 

The potatoes were spread on a stone, and Mau- 
rice enriched the scanty feast with the untouched 
luncheon provided for him by Mrs« Connor ; and a 
small bottle of excellent spirits conveyed into hid 
pocket by the same generous hand. A sup of the 
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whkkey appeared to banish every vestige of cau- 
tion from the breast of the turf-cutter ; and Maur 
rice felt that, had he introduced himself -with any 
sinister intent, the exploit of deceiving his com-- 
panions would not have cost him an effort. 

" A good health, and a hearty welcome to ye/^ 
said the host, as he lifted to his lips the inspiring 
beverage. '^ If Tom Nolan had a house over his 
head, you were welcome to the best room in it ; 
but atween the two factions, they've left him to 
kennel his little ones, like vermin, inside a clamp 
of tQrf,-*-bad luck to *em !" and he tossed off the 
liquor to the latter sentiment. 

*'Bad luck to 'em!** repeated the old woman. 
"Ireland,' that was a garden for the saints to walk 
in, is made a bloody slaughter-house, and the mor- 
sel is snatched from the starving babe, all to satisfy 
the wicked hatred of those stony-hearted fac* 
tions." 

" What factions ?*' said Maurice. 

"What factions l" thundered Nolan, "why the 
Orange faction, of blood-thirsty heretics : and the 
Rock faction, that is righting our wrongs by dr* 
stroying us. 
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'< You shall bear/' he added, '' for why shouldn^t 
you? Do you think I brought her from her fa- 
ther's house to pme in a bog-hole ? No» no, Judy^ 
machroe ! it was a nate cabin, with its cow and 
its pig, and its plot of corn, let alone the pratee 
garden, that you came to at the hauling-home,— 
wasn't it, girl r 

** Troth, and it was, Thomas honey ; and it's 
no fault of yours, that ever John Rock, with his 
bloody notices, darkened the sunshine above us." 

''True for ye, Judy: and here is your healthy 
and long life to ye ; for a better girl doesn't shadow 
the green sod she walks over. So, as I said,'^ 
addressing Maurice, ^'I was Hviag comfortable 
iH.hi^'- and respietabte, and paid my dues to holy church, 

and ray rint to the landlord, aye, and taxes and 
tythes to them that have the might, wherever thft 
right may be. Our landlord kept up the old no^ 
tion of improving his estate, and seeing that rich 
and poor had justice done them. No rascally 
agent durst wring the tenpenny bit from our hands; 
his lordship looked over his own accounts, and 
many's the rood of redaimed bog, and many l^e 
barren acre brought to bear corn, and pasture, 
that rewarded his oversight of them. Barring that 
he was a heretic, a better sowl couldn't be: and 
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his wake vas a sorrowful meeting \ Laugh, and 
talk we couldn't : but the low moan, and the loud 
sob, and the respectful whisper that told of his 
goodness to the poor, all these might prore bow 
grief for the present was made more grievous b; 
fear for what was coming nei^t. 

'' The young lord we had seldom seen ; he cam^ 
over indeed, now and then, to shoot and to fish, 
and to fill up bis purse firom bia father's bounty : 
but be despised, the poor of his country, and quid 
Ircflaud herself. Och I bad luck to the unnatural 
child that scorns his parent! Sorrow and shame 
to the Irish heart that wouldn't beat and bum, 
aye, and bleed too, to right the wrongs, and cheer 
up the face of ould Ireland ! 

**Well, you may judge for certain, that ouf 
young lord didn't care to soil his bright boots in 
the bogs of his native land ; nor go poking his 
frizzled pate into the mud cabins, after the fashion 
of his noble father* No ; he had married a bird of 
the same feaUier with himself; and a grand house 
in London, with its scores of idle servants, must be 
supported out of the pro4uce of the old acres. 
What was an Irish estate good for» but to pamper 
the pride of my lord's English gentlemen, and my 
lady's London ^laids, down to the very shoe-boy 
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that picked tbe rich meats from his teeth, while he 
sat by. the kitchen fire?*' 

A look of bitter feeling scanned the hungry 
circle of shivering creatures that surrounded him ^ 
and Maurice experienced a momentary flash of 
the kindling enthusiasm that first awoke its destruc- 
tive flame beneath the roof of Dennis M'Carthy. 

Nolan proceeded, " Not content with griping 
to the utmost the poor of his master's tenantry, the 
spalpeen of an agent, chosen by the young lord, 
one would suppose, for the very qualities that 
ought to have hanged him, added insult and 
cruelty to robbery. It wasn't enough that the rent 
was paid to the last farthing ; bribes must be given, 
or some claim was just conjured up, or a flaw found 
in an old lease, or else by all manner of brutal 
persecution, he was sure to send the unfortunate 
tenant's family ofl" the premises. Bad it would be 
at any time ; but coming after the just and generous 
old lord, it was too bad. The boys couldn't stand 
it ; and when a poor widow was drove for a trifle 
of ,xent not worth the gathering, and her cow, and 
her little winter stock of pratees, put under a brute 
of a keeper, the whole village riz. The lord's 
people got some raps about the head : the keeper 
was ducked by the women, and the bailiff's wig 
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clawed to tatters by the children. It was a nate 
bit of a scrimmage as one might desire to see ; but 
the agent called out the military from the garrison, 
fifteen miles off; and long after the poor craturs 
were as quiet as lambs in their cabins, just talking 
over the bumps and scratches they'd picked up in 
the row, down corned a vast army of full twenty 
meu, riding like mad ; and frightful enough they 
were! Beards on their faces, and hair just like 
the tail of a horse, flying down their backs ; they 
carried short guns behind them, and swords like 
scythes, and were mufHed up in sheep-skins and 
gold, ril engage that so many wild beasts 
couldn't stand the compare beside 'em, either for a 
show, or for the mischief they'd do." 

This formidable description of a handful of 
cavalry, extorted from Maurice a smile; soon 
followed by a heavy sigh. 

" Well," pursued Nolan, *' the agent paraded 
his bugaboos for some time among us ; and having 
sold the widow's cow and pratees under their pro- 
tection, and given those he was pleased to call the 
ringleaders of the rebellion into the hands of 
justice, he marched them off. 

" Tis but fair to them, though, to say, that they 
privately scribed for the poor old widow more than 
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her cow's worth; and pretty openly cursed the 
agent for a cowardly tyrant* So they did. 

'^ The army being gone, what did our boys do, 
but got desperate ; and to revenge themselves made 
common cause with John Rock ! Vm spatwg^ 
of the hot-headed fellows that 6rst brought the 
alpeens into play, on behalf of the widow. Myself 
hadn't a finger in it, for why ? the cabin was over 
me that my father, and his father too» had beea 
both cradled and waked in. I was stroi^^ and 
active, and could earn the penny ; and for love of 
the good ould lord's memory, I wouldn't league 
against his unworthy son. So I paid my rint, and 
my dues ; and for peace's sake I carried the little 
gift of new pratees to the agent — if they didn't 
choke him, it wasn't for want of praying for that 
same. 

'* But the tenantry had now another lord : and 
an army of their own. John Rock was about us! A 
coffin was laid at the door of the ould castle, with 
the agent's name chalked upon it ; bloody notices 
were posted all over the grounds, cattle was 
houghed, hay^ricks were burned ; and not a night 
passed, but all was terror and dismay, while the 
Rocks clattered along the road, and frightened 
the women into fits with their fire-arms. 
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*'I never could understand how it was, but 
the parson, who, for a heretic » was very charitable 
and kind, came in for a bigger share of John 
Rock's anger than the agent himself. He was 
a timid man ; but his proctor was resolute, and not 
to be daunted : so you might see outside the cabin 
door a notice, threatening death if the tithe was 
paid ; and inside, the process-server, with a warrant 
to distrain for the last farthing. What was a peace- 
able poor man to do in such a case ? I didn't like 
to see my little furniture seized and sold with heavy 
costs, and all to pay what I had laid by the silver 
for, in a box. I thought John Rock wouldn't be 
so hard on his own poor countrymen, and fellow 
Catholics ; why should he ? So I paid the demand ; 
and sure enough, in two nights the tatch was a-fire 
over our heads, and glad we were to save the bare 
lives of us from the burning flame." 

Again Nolan looked upon his family : while his 
wife covered her face with her tattered apron, and 
sobbed aloud. 

** Be asy, Judy, machree : though I can't blame 
ye to cry, dear, for that sorrowful night when the 
babe died in ye're arms. It was a sickly little 
cratur, you see," to Maurice, '^ and somehow, wiU^ 
cowld or fright, or a hurt that wasn't known in the 
moment, it died poor thing; and we hadn't a 
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bench to lay it out upon. The neighbours were 
afraid to show kindness, for John Rock had indeed 
marked us out, in red letters, till the proctor hhn- 
self opened his doors, and gave us a shelter, and 
a dacent burial to our poor babe. He was murder- 
ed himself, not long after ; bad luck to the bloody 
hands that did the deed V 

" Aye, the curse of the broken-hearted be upon 
them!" cried the old woman in a shrill Toice; 
" Never a shelter may they find, in the stormy 
night, nor a friend to spake comfort to their souls t 
They that took the roof from over us, and sent us 
to burrow in holes of the earth that is red with their 
butchery." 

Some acquaintance with the superstitious horror 
with which a curse thus solemnly uttered is re- 
garded by the lower class of Irish Roman Catho- 
lics, would be necessary to convey an idea of the 
thrill that crept through Maurice's frame at this 
moment. He, who now partook of their compas- 
sionate hospitality, he had been an active agent in 
bringing this desolation of ruin on the perishing 
creatures around him ; he had dipped his hands in 
the innocent blood of that benevolent proctor ; and 
the curse was insupportably heavy upon his soul. 
Nolan remarked his altering countenance, and in a 
more concise strain concluded his narrative. 
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** To be sure we couldn't expect to be supported, 
Catholics as we were, in the house of the bereaved 
widow; for somehow it was reported that the proc- 
tor's life was offered him to recant. Still the 
agenty out of spite and opposition to Rock, would 
have kept us on the estate : but we were hunted 
out of every cabin we took ; and all because I 
wouldn't join their wicked party* Matters got worse, 
4U[id at last I discovered a fellow, who was busy 
posting notices, and informed. Thanks and praises 
I had, but no protection ; and for my life I was 
glad to leave that part of the country altogether, 
and dug out this hole in the bog for my family, 
till John Rock is off the scent, or has forgotten 
the ill turns we done one another. Poor lodging 
we have, to be sure, and not a spark of fire durst 
we light in it; for the smoke would betray us, 
let alone the danger. In dry weather, Judy boils 
lier kettle out <m the bog ; and the pratees must 
keep till the next cookieg. Money I have none, 
beyond what I can get by selling a trifle of turf, 
and Judy with knitting a stocking now and then. 
But winter is coming an hard ; and we must either 
perish with cold and hunger, or else I must make 

my terms with whoever will keep us from 

starving." 

" Not with Rock/' exclaimed Maurice: ** keep 
clear of him, as you value your soul.'' Then 



dbyGoogk 



102 THB ROCKITB. 

pleading pain and fatigue, he lay down on the 
broken turf, and resigned himself to thoughts of 
agony. At early dawn the family arose: and 
Judy drawing from its dark comer a kettle, took oat 
her potatoes, to boil over the fire of bogwood al* 
ready prepared by her husband at some distance 
from the hovel. Partaking of the repast, with 
many expressions of thankfulness, Maurice at length 
prepared to depart ; and, with the feeling of a man 
who is discharging a very small moiety of a heavy 
debt, he laid upon the uncouth table a handful 
of silver — a mine of wealth in the eyes of his 
astonished entertainers. '^ We an't going to rob 
you," said Nolau, the longings of poverty struggling 
against the national spirit of gratuitous hospi* 
tality. 

'^Tis no robbery," hastily answered Maurice, 
''I shall not miss it; use it prudently, and, with 
a blessing, it may help you on for awhile/' 

<' Look ye. Sir," said Nolan, after eyeing his 
guest for a long time with suppressed emotion, " I 
have had hard thoughts of ye. Whether to think 
you an army man or a Rock, I couldn't exactly 
tell. One of them I did suspect; but I did my 
duty and wanted no return. You've snatched 
them from the untimely grave, may be, and me 
from the gibbet : but mark my words. If ye be a 
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goverament man, Temember that it is by letting the J^fti ^. 

poor &11 within the gripe of cruel, mercenary agents, 
and taking no thought about them, that the land* 
lords and great men of Ireland are ruining her 
and themselves. If ye be one of Rock's law- 
makers, wash your hands of the innocent blood : 
and depend on it, you'll never right the wrongs of 
the country by doing worse than those that you 
call your oppressors." 

Pursuing once more his lonely way, Maurice 
again revolved in his thoughts the events which 
had so rapidly followed each other, from the hour 
which witnessed the disbanding of his corps. 
Wonder, dismay, and self-abhorrence, increasing 
as the circumstances passed before his mental 
vision, were again the sole results of his irksome 
investigation. The curses of the old woman, 
uttered with that wild energy so characteristic 
of her race, yet thrilled through his soul, rousing 
a sensation of mingled terror and resentment; 
whilst conscience bore witness that they were 
richly merited at her lips. "It is so unchristian- 
like to curse !*• thought Maurice. " And yet I have 
brought on myself the curse of the church, by 
breaking my oaths and forsaking her cause ; and 
where God has cursed, why should ndt man, 
woman, and child, do the same !" Again was it 
suggested to his mind, that the oaths to which he 



dbyGoogk 



104 THE ROGKITE. 

alluded were in themselves more evil than the 
breach of them could be ; and that it was in the 
punctual fulfilment of those iniquitous vows that 
he had incurred the imprecations of the helpless 
poor. Wearisome beyond endurance, and per- 
plexing almost to madness, were his ruminations ; 
but to banish the subject from his thoughts waa 
utterly impossible. It now haunted him like the 
voice of some invisible being ; producing alternately 
the deepest dejection, and most bitter irritation 
of temper. The day was gloomy as his apirit, 
and for many a long mile his track lay across the 
same unvarying expanse of bog» on the confines 
of which hung a sullen mist^ while the clouds^ 
gathering thick in all directions, portended a heavy 
fall of rain. Towards night he reached a little 
hamlet, consisting of a few miserable looking 
cabins ; and well knew that he was at length with- 
in a short distance of the old Rockite haunt. 

Entering an obscure public house, Maurice be- 
held the welcome blaze of a fire; and seated 
himself beside it, wet, weary, and heart-broken* 
One solitary old woman was squatted in the chimney 
corner, whose general appearance bespoke an 
outcast driven there, like himself, for temporary 
shelter, rather than an inmate of the abode ; and 
she would have engaged but little of his notice, 
had not the act of stooping to rekindle her broken 
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pipe at the embers brought her features within 
80 short a distance of him, that, by the aid of that 
light, he in a moment recognised old Katy, by 
whose perfidious contrivance Julia Butler had 
been lured to the presence of one selected to act 
a conspicuous part in the tragedy of her destruc- 
tion. 

To lay violent hands upon the worthless crea- 
ture, and extort from her a full detail of all the 
atrocities committed, was the first impulse of his 
passionate indignation; but the remembrance of 
her connexion with the gang restrained his out- 
stretched hand, and forced upon his mind the 
necessity of concealment. Accordingly he drew 
his hat over his brows, and shrunk, as much 
as possible, behind the shadow of a project- 
ing beam, which favoured his design. He well 
knew the old woman, ignorant and degraded as 
she was, to be an adept in low cunning and dissimu- 
lation. The possibility too, that she might still be 
employed in active agency for the gang, perhaps 
as the gaoler of Julia Butler, excited in his mind 
the strongest emotions of which it was capable : 
it overpowered alike bodily fatigue and mental 
depression, it rekindled his ardour, and called up 
all the circumspection of a military scout, conscious 
that the slightest inadvertence on his part might 
irretrievably ruin the cause in which he was en- 

f3 
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gaged. Leaning back in his seat, with hands 
thrust into his side-pockets, he stretched out his 
feet before the glowing turf, and seemed listening 
to the rain which now fell in torrents on the 
thatch. 

It was not long before Katy herself commenced 
a conversation, by enquiring whence he came; 
and Maurice, restrained by no dread of sin, told 
her a long series of falsehoods, representing him- 
self as returning from a pilgrimage to Lough Derg, 
and repeating some incredible tales of miracles 
wrought at that celebrated place. Katy listened 
with the semblance of deep devotion, interrupting 
him with many invocations to the Virgin, and 
thanksgivings to various saints, until Maurice, 
wearied with such trifling, began in turn to interro- 
gate her, ** Is it your own house, this ?" 

'< Och hone ! Is it the likes of me, a poor lone 
cratur, to have a house ? No, no ; I corned here to 
look for my Nevoys, poor lads I and they are not 
back from driving their mother's ould cow to sell for 
rint, that will be griped out of them, or they be sent 
to beg the wide world over, with the ould mother^-* 
musha V* And she finished with a piteous whine. 

Maurice perfectly well knew that. Katy had no 
nephew, nor male relation, within the degree of 
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third or fourth cousin. He likewise knew this to 
be a ruse^ one amongst many, by which the gang 
were accustomed to disguise their real purposes. 
Such tales, artfully contrived to excite a feeling of 
indignant sympathy even in the breast of a passing 
stranger, were generally invented, to colour their 
preconcerted interviews with her, and with other 
confidential but unsuspected agents of their ne* 
farious proceedings. The prospect of a sudden 
meeting, and inevitable recognition, among his 
former associates, was by no means agreeable ; 
and a hasty retreat already presented itself to his 
mind. 

While he thus pondered, Katy rose ; and say- 
ing, " May be, you'll be feeling the cowld, 
Honey/' suddenly flung on the fire a parcel of 
crisp bog-wood, which blazed up instantaneously, 
and cast upon the soldier's features a much stronger 
light than he would wittingly have exposed them 
to. 

Startled and vexed, but not disconcerted, he 
thanked her, bent down to rub his hands over the 
lively flame, and enquired whether there were 
means of obtaining a drop of something to warm the 
inside as well as the out* The old woman replied, 
that it couldn't be long before ** the master" came 
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back : and added that may be be'd light on her 
Nevoys, and all come together. 

Before Maurice could decide on his next step^ 
a low whistle sounded close by the door; and im- 
mediately after a fit of coughing seized the old 
woman. Retreat he now knew to be impossible^ 
for these signals were not strange to him ; and he 
resolved manfully to stand his ground, amicably or 
otherwise, as the conduct of his late comrades 
might suggest. 

But a keen glance at the three men who now 
entered, assured him that they were perfect stran- 
gers to him ; and as he had no reason to imagine 
that Katy had discovered, or suspected his identity, 
the hope of farther information rendered their ap- 
pearance rather welcome than otherwise* Still he 
resolved to preserve an air of superiority. " So,* 
landlord," he began, addressing no one in par- 
ticular, •* it seems you depend on bad weather out 
of doors to make sure of a customer, for not a bit 
of comfort is there to be found within, saving the 
drying of one's brogues before the fire, — and one*8 
throat too." 

'< Arrah, shure, and your honour's not thankful 
for the blessing of good company, then ?" cried one of 
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the fellows, with a rogaish glance at old Katy.; 
while another, amid many apologies, brought forth 
the contents of his larder and cellar ; both of which 
were combined in a small cupboard, rudely par-- 
titioned off in a corner of the room. 

"And Where's my Nevoys?" asked old Katy^ 
in a querulous voice. 

" Hoeing potatoes in the moon, may-be," an- 
swered the fellow who had not before spoken ; and 
Maurice knew that, in the wild jai^n of 
0*Rourke*s gang, the phrase indicated that the 
parties alluded to were tracked by the police. 

«^ Och, hone !'* groaned old Katy, and seated 
herself in a corner considerably removed from the 
party : where, to the great relief of their guest^ 
who could no longer avoid taking a seat with them 
round the little table^ she buried her face in her 
knees, and seemed asleep. 

" She's quiet at last, any way," muttered the 
former speaker, with a wink to the rest. 

Maurice now appeared to engage the sole 

attention of his companions. He who officiated 

aa master of the house was profuse in his com* 

pliments, and affected an air of extreme openness. 
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wearing on his features an expression of joyous 
hilarity. His countenance was handsome, his 
complexion florid ; and the white teeth incessantly 
appearing as his lips unclosed in a perpetual smile, 
rendered the tout^ettiemble decidedly attractive. 
But Maurice, who had of late studied physiognomy, 
as well as other things, in the school of experience, 
secretly classed his host in the same line with 
Dennis McCarthy. The other two wore the cha- 
racter of undisguised ruffianism, in the respective 
garbs of sarcastic levity and sullen ferocity. Still 
to Maurice they were utter strangers, and so long 
as old Katy remained aloof, he felt tolerably well 
at ease. 

After repeated attacks upon a jar of powerful 
potheenf and various common*place remarks, tli^ 
dragoon resolved to lead the discourse into a chan- 
nel favourable to the attainment of the information 
that he panted for. Describing himself as a stran- 
ger out of employ, he enquired whether any ex- 
tensive land-holders resided in the vicinity, and 
what sort of terms they were in the habit of 
giving. 

" By my sowl," exclaimed the jesting fellow, 
^* the biggest land-holder here is John Rock ; and 
as for wages, heMl pay what he promises. Here*s 
long life to him, boys \*^ 



dbyGoogk 



THE ROCKITE. Ill 

« Borrin nearer acquamtance with himy" said 
the smiling host, '' IVe no rasonable objection to 
drink the jontleman's health/' 

'< Then/' continued the other, ** next comes the 
church : not the true church, mind, but the tithe- 
clenchers. Och ! but the proctors are nate fellows, 
for lining the ould nest with every bird's feathers ; 
and sweeping the best of the heap into the black 
basket!" 

**Why don't you fill your mug again, Clare?" 
asked the host. 

" And rU fill it yet to the brim, Fitz, with other 
guise liquor than potlieen,'* he answered with a 
flash of the eye, that spoke a deadly meaning. 
*' But I havn*t satisfied the jontleman's questions 
yet. Then, Sir, there's the army, holding the land 
in a bloody bridle, and spurring it into a lather of 
gore. By St Patrick ! the old Jade may still 
make a plunge, and jerk them out of the saddle, 
before they finish their gallop." 

" If your tongue galloped no faster,** growled 
out his suriy comrade, '' it would break fewer 
squares." 

'* Botheration 1 Hear the English Spalpeen. 
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Its yourself, John Sharpe, that would go to your 
knees in Orange blood, and spit birds two and two, 
to save drawing the iron out : but the wind mustn't 
whistle ' Erin go bragh/ under your nose, for fear 
of turning approver the next gale." 

" Great cry, little wool," retorted the English- 
man, as he tossed off his liquor, and rose from his 
seat to occupy another, which, while it brought 
him nearer the fire, likewise left Maurice more 
completely surrounded by the trio. 

^'The rascal has turned my flank," was the 
dragoon's mental remark. He had purposely 
declined the several opportunities afforded him of 
claiming fellowship with the Rockites, although 
perfectly aware that the speeches above-mentioned 
were thrown out for the purpose of eliciting such 
declaration. Like the signs by which. free-masons 
ascertain a brother, they had their regular rejoinders, 
known to all the initiated ; at the same time so 
worded, as to appear like casual observations, 
springing out of the enquiry put by the stranger* 
That it was extremely perilous to sham ignorance 
in such society, Maurice well knew ; but had he 
acted otherwise, a few hours might have brought 
him into contact with O'Rourke and his gang, of 
whom he stood io far greater dread. Conscience 
told him that he had played them false : the warn- 
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ing 80 wisely acted upon by the Butlers, might 
already be traced to him; and the manner in 
which he was disposed of, after the attack, argued 
no favourable reception among his former comrades, 
who doubtless must believe that he had perished 
long since. He had therefore no alternative but 
to preserve an unsuspicious air, and pursue the con- 
versation. 

''The land-holders you've spoken of will not 
serve my turn, gentlemen. Captain Rock isn't 
much known at Lough Derg, where I've been 
doing rough penance; and as to the proctors 
and the army—" 

" Bad luck to them both !" said Clare, impa- 
tiently ; " what sort of work do you want ?" 

" Farmer's work in general." 

" Can you build ?" 

** I can overlook building, and repairs." 

*^ Och ! you*re a jewel of a cratur then ; and your 
trade's like to thrive." 

A loud laugh from the whole party followed 
this sally; Maurice cast a glance to ascertain 
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whether it had disturbed Katy ; and as he looked, 
she was in the action of hastily burying her face 
again in her lap-~he was sure it had been turned 
towards him. 

However, he joined in the laugh; and then 
asked the names of some among their friends who 
were likely to need his assistance. 

In the same jesting tone, Clare enumerated half 
a dozen, among whom he named Major Butler ; 
but when Maurice enquired a more particular 
detail of their yarious cases, Fitzpatrick interposed, 
and demanded whether he should prepare a bed 
for him. 

Maurice was greatly fatigued, and repose could 
not but be desirable ; yet neither to leave himself 
defenceless in such company, nor to venture out 
with them on a dark stormy night, in a place of the 
localities of which he knew very little, would be 
consistent with prudence. He therefore decided on 
sitting up ; giving as a reason that he must start at 
** the top of the morning." No opposition was of- 
fered. Fitzpatrick threw fresh turf on the fire, and 
an enquiry passed respecting the hour. Maurice 
consulted his watch, upon which the scowling eye 
of Sharpe was immediately fixed with an ei^;emess 
that led him to regret having exhibited it. From 
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the tlang thtt passed among Ais companions he 
gathered that diey expected some additional guests 
in an hour and a half. Conversation flagged, as is 
usual in a state of expectancy ; and Maurice be« 
gan to amuse them with extravagant stories and 
legends respecting Lough Derg, which he was 
able very accurately to describe^ having lately 
heard from a pilgrim, who rested at Connor's house, 
a full relation of its appearance and observances. 
Still he had resolved to make his escape before the 
expected reinforcement should arrive, even if he 
must fight his way out The village, a few strag- 
gling cabins, lay near the spot ; but he well knew 
that by its inhabitants the worst possible character 
was borne ; and to seek succour from them would 
be idle, while he had about him a single article 
that could invite the grasp of dishonesty. 

At the end of an hour, Sharpe was snoring 
aloud; and Clare imperceptibly yielding to the 
drowsy influence. Fitzpatrick alone continued 
alive and alert : the sparkle of his eye, and the 
gaiety of his smile, knew no diminution: he lis- 
tened attentively to Maurice's stories, put very sen- 
sible questions, and baffled every hope of seeing 
his watchfulness lulled to rest. A quarter of an 
hour only remained : O'Rourke himself might be 
near ; and already had Maurice determined on a 
forcible exit, when old Katy began to moan pite- 
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ously, but not sufficiently loud to disturb the 
sleepers. The landlord kindly enquired the cause, 
and with many contortions of countenance she re- 
plied, *' Och ! and blessings on the kind heart of 
ye, that wouldn't see a desolate ould cratur lost ! 
The least sup — holy Virgin be gracious to me 1 The 
least sup of the peppermint tay, up yonder" 

" Wouldn't the whiskey do it?'' 

" No; no — och! the breath is out of me ! for 
Mary*s sake, the tay. Master Fitzpatrick dear !" 

'' Well, ril get it — but just to waken the boys 
first" 

*^ And it's they that will be mocking and mouth- 
ing at a suffering ould cratur, the hard hearts l" 
and she whined. 

" Tis the spalpeen"— —and he whispered, 

"Lave him to me, honey, jewel, Och! he's a 
holy pilgrim, and may be he'll have some blessed 

relic" Fitzpatrick took the hint, and conveyed 

old Katy's request to Maurice, who, glad of a pre- 
text for a move, obeyed it: and while he ap- 
proached his patient to ascertain what charm would 
best suit her purpose, Fitzpatrick left the room in 
quest of peppermint tea. 
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In an instant, quick as thought, Katy drew her- 
self to her full height, and in a most distinct whis* 
per exclaimed, ** Away with you I or a bloody 
winding-sheet you'll have afore morning. To the 
left, over dough's Acre to Byrne's Pass, and the 
old tower beyont St. Kevin's Well — lay close— 
rin, rin !" — and Maurice needed little exhortation. 
Passing rapidly, but softly, the half-drunken slum- 
berers, he darted from the door, the slight fastening 
of which yielded to his touch ; and Katy, resuming 
her contracted position, and covering her face 
with her hands, rocked herself from side to side, 
moaning more piteously than ever. 

The return of Fitzpatrick, the upset of tables 
and chairs, and a furious sally from the cabin, 
were the transactions of an instant. Maurice found 
his weakened leg a serious disadvantage in flight ; 
and had made but little way when he heard the 
trampling of heavy and hasty steps close behind 
him. His sight, remarkably keen at all times, 
had better recovered the effects of a sudden transi- 
tion than that of his pursuers, so recently awa- 
kened : he drew up close to the bank, beneath an 
over-hanging mass of brambles, and allowed them 
to pass on. Emerging cautiously from his con- 
cealment, he crept forward, still pressing against 
the bank, until an angle was turned ; and scarcely 
had he proceeded ten paces, when a man sprung' 
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from tlie opposite side of the road, and seized him 
in a powerful grapple, muttering with an impre- 
cation, ^'I have you now, my lad." Maurice 
recognised the voice of Sharpe, and experienced 
the force of his athletic arm, while every ma- 
noeuvre of a practised wrestler was put in play to 
throw him. Roused to the utmost pitch of his 
constitutional courage, and equally well versed in 
every mode of defensive as of offensive warfarei 
Maurice withstood his adversary on more even 
terms than might have been expected from his 
state of previous exhaustion. He knew that Sharpe 
had a large clasp knife in the pocket of his waist- 
coat : and the struggles of the ruffian to pinion him 
with one arm, convinced him of the purpose for 
which he desired the liberty of the other, Mau- 
rice had his trusty pistols, and could have antici- 
pated the death-blow with ease, but dread of the 
unavoidable consequences that must follow their 
report, withheld him from using the weapons* 
Steadily, and with equal science and force, he 
resisted the enraged free-booter, who setting at 
defiance every rule of what is called fair fighting, 
attempted to plant some desperate kicks in his 
stomach and body. Exasperated by this, Mau- 
rice made a feint, which succeeded in throwing 
the other off his guard ; and following it up, flung 
him with considerable violence, but not widkout 
accompanying him in his fall. 
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The straggle was loog and fierce ; but the ad- 
vantage decidedly rested with Sharpe^ who suc- 
ceeded in clenching his opponent's throat with a 
tremendous g^ipe. With instinctive movement, 
Maurice raised both hands to dislodge the deadly 
grasp ; and at the same instant the case-knife was 
drawn forth from Sharpe*s pocket, and opened with 
his teeth. Amid the almost delirious agony of suffo- 
cation Maurice heard the sound, and ere the blade 
could touch the bursting vessels of his throat, 
a bullet sent through the murderer's brain stretched 
him on the earth a helpless corpse. 

Maurice sprung up, and reeling under the semi- 
strangulation that he had endured, leaned against 
the bank, holding his remaining pistol, in expecta- 
tion of being immediately surrounded. Neither 
step nor voice, however, gave signal of approach- 
ing foes; and reflecting on the continual reports 
of fire-arms that the Rockite troops were in the 
habit of letting off, at that hour of the night, he 
began to entertain a hope of ultimate escape. The 
moon had arisen, and though greatly upon the 
wane, afforded sufiicient light to guide him onward. 
The dense clouds, still partially obscuring the sky^ 
were often rolled across her unequal disk: but 
the night cleared rapidly, stars were seen here and 
there twinkling through the gloom, promising to 
the guilty and unhappy wanderer, as much of 
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oomfort as outward tranquillity could impart to a 
spirit so harassed, and a frame so exhausted. 

Clou|;h's Acre was a small triangular field, well 
known in the Rockite vocabulary, as a direct 
approach to Byrne's pass, a defile situafed about 
three quarters of a mile beyond it. From the 
latter, three rude and unfrequented roads diverged, 
of which one led to the spot described as St. 
Kevin's Well, another to the highway, communi- 
cating with a considerable village, near which was 
held the fair of Ballynamanagh ; and the third 
terminated in a painful ascent to some broken 
rocks and crags, which overlooked an extensive 
country, and commanded, among others, a fine 
view of Slieve-moran. 

Whether, or not, old Katy had recognized the 
person of Maurice Delany, he had no direct 
proof: but that she concluded him to be better 
versed in the topography of the neighbourhood 
than consisted with his feigned character, was 
evident. She had undoubtedly interposed between 
him and the sanguinary designs of her companions; 
and probably at some risk to herself. But for 
what purpose must still remain a mystery, unless 
he afibrded her the opportunity for explanation, 
by repairing to what she evidently pointed out as a 
place of future rendezvous. Maurice was naturally 
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daring in the extreme, and had never counted his 
life worth a day's purchase, from the outset of his 
military career, until he internally vowed it to the 
service, or if that might not be, to the revenge of 
the much injured Butlers. The recent awakening, 
and continual accusations of conscience, did indeed 
clothe eternity in horrors, before unthought of ; but 
the very dread that wrung his soul with anguish, 
also tended at times to increase the reckless despe- 
ration of a wounded mind. 

To the Pass, therefore, Maurice made the best of 
his way. He gained it without molestation, and 
having entered the narrow defile, seated himself 
on a projecting stone to take breath, ere he pursued 
the up-hill path. Indeed, the soreness of his limbs» 
no less than the general effects of cold, weakness, 
and fatigue, painfully reminded him how sweet 
was the repose so long enjoyed under the hospita- 
ble roof of Connor ; and rendered even the com- 
fortless habitation where Nolan burrowed an 
object of envy. But long he must not loiter, 
for the increasing pain threatened to incapacitate 
him from further progress : and a passionate desire 
to learn, even if at the gasp of death, the particu- 
lars of the Butlers' fate — which he resolved to 
extort from Katy by force, rather than endure 
to be longer trifled with — inspirited him to renewed 
exertion. He charged again the pistol which 
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already had done him such important senrice, and 
slowly mounted the ascent. 

St. Kevin*s Well had formerly been a favourite 
place of resort to the peasantry of the surrounding 
district. Certain miraculous properties were of 
course attributed to its limpid treasure; and in 
truth the spring was highly medicinal in some 
cases, although the virtues of its waters were little 
comprehended by those who had recourse to them. 
As it frequently happened in other places, some 
rival saint in the vicinity had out-miracled St. 
Kevin, with the assistance of the neighbouring 
parish priest, who found it more conducive to his 
own ease and profit, to assemble the votaries 
within a reasonable distance of his abode. 

St. Kevin, and the mendicant friars who offi- 
ciated at the old well on holy seasons, being thus 
superseded, the spot retained nothing more of its 
ancient honours than the name of its patron, and 
the deeply indented marks of many a bony and 
sinewy limb, which, during succeeding generations, 
had there bent to honour the creature above the 
Creator, wearing into a hollow the old grey stone 
upon its brink. The surrounding scenery was ex- 
ceedingly romantic and beautiful. Itself situate on 
the top of a considerable ascent, it formed but 
the base of a far loftier eminence ; and exhibited 
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tokens of having once been the site of a massy 
building, and cemetery ; while one of the mysterious 
round towers, famed for bidding defiance to an- 
tiquarian research, lifted its slender form at no 
great distance, apparently concealed in a glen ; 
yet in reality overlooking a vast tract of country, 
and presenting a conspicuous land-mark for many 
miles in an eastern direction. 

Maurice reached the boundaries, faint and weary. 
Cold as he was, and drenched with rain drops 
shaken from the trees on his passage thither, he 
hailed with joy the sound of bubbling waters, 
for it told him that his pilgrimage had so far reached 
a termination. With some difficulty his eye singled 
out the tower; and groping his way, with pistol 
cocked in his hand, he entered the narrow aper- 
ture. 

" A poor quarter it will be," thought he, " for 
these ould towers wouldn't afford room to swing a 
cat round." 

However, his expectations were agreeably sur- 
passed, when he found the base of the tower merely 
served as a sort of anti-room to a very comfortable 
apartment; formed indeed of slender materials, 
but neatly joined upon the ancient edifice. The 
first breath of air that he inhaled, convinced him 

o 2 
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that turf embers yet smoked within ; two or three 
mouldering sods, carefully covered up on the 
hearth, speedily gave light whereby to discern a 
hoard of fuel, and in a little time illuminated the 
apartment. With the aid of a rush, dipped in 
tallow, Maurice cautiously explored his new 
abode, satisfying himself that no inlet existed, save 
that by which he had entered: while some oaten 
cake, cheese, and a naggin or two of whiskey, 
stored on a little shelf, supplied him with welcome 
refreshment. 

Maurice certainly considered himself as lying 
under the ban of his church ; yet sometimes turning 
against her the weapon of her own specious sophis- 
try, and stout in the self-righteousness that will 
cleave to the most hardened of sinners, he secretly 
encouraged himself, that by doing evil with a 
good end in view, he had not swerved so grossly 
as her rulers might deem, from the path of her 
commandments. His catechism told that he 
should do no murder, and denounced heavy woe 
upon the commission of such sin. Yet no trouble- 
some enquiries were made at the confessional, no 
vengeance threatened, no penance enjoined, when 
Maurice kneeled there under much more than 
a suspicion of having dyed his hands in innocent 
blood. And why was this ? " Because," replied 
Maurice to himself, when the query arose in his 
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mind, ** because it was done for holy church's 
sake, and according to an oath." Thus he per- 
suaded himself that his church could dispense with 
God's law, when her own interests were found 
to clash against it; and why should not Maurice 
in his turn, strain a point in his obedience to holy 
church, where the safety of his benefactress, the 
lives of a family who had heaped kindness on him, 
and that honour, which, as a military man, he had 
learned to hold dearer than his life, were at stake ? 

The bubbling of St. Kevin's consecrated waters 
had struck a chord in the heart of Maurice, long 
since strung by the hand of superstition. It awoke 
a train of self-apologetical thoughts to the above 
purport ; distinct alike from the infidel carelessness, 
and the deep and terrifying convictions that had 
by turns ppssessed his mind. ** Well, Til may be 
confess it all yet, and do penance, and take a 
pilgrimage in earnest, and pacify the Virgin. And 
I'll vow a wax candle or so to St. Kevin, if I get 
safe out of this same." 

And thus cherishing the delusion that wrought 
on him to believe a lie, no less opposed to man's 
reason than to the revelation of God, Maurice 
secured the door and resigned himself to repose- 
Short and broken it was, yet not un refreshing ; 
and when he roused himself on the first twinkle 
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of dawn through the crannies, he felt very little the 
worse for his previous su£Penngs. Slieve«moran 
had not ceased to ilit before his dreaming eye, with 
all its inmates ; and reflecting that an hour's labour 
would at least bring him within sight of the mansion, 
he resolved not to lose the golden opportunity. 
Taking, therefore, a hasty breakfast from the 
remains of his supper, he sallied forth ; bestowing 
on the holy well a passing genuflexion, and the 
sign of the cross, while he sprinkled himself with 
its pure waters, and quafled them also. 

The morning gave promise of a clear bright 
day ; frosty, yet fine : and Maurice scarcely felt 
fatigue or pain, even in recollection, as he lightly 
paced along the descending path. Instead of 
returning to the Pass, he crossed the ridge of a line 
of hills, and made for an elevated spot, from 
whence to take a view of Slieve-moran. Most 
violently did his heart beat, and his teeth chatter, 
as he neared the place : he had to climb upon his 
hands and knees up a narrow guUey between two 
rocks, where the frequently descending waters left 
a loose bed of pebbles and sand. To the summit 
at last he came ; and at a point which brought the 
object of his search mach nearer to him than 
he had formed any expectation of. So near, 
in fact, that he started with astonishment on be- 
holding it laid out like a map almost beneath his eye. 
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An abrupt and irregular slope, scattered with 
trees and shrubs, now leafless, and here and there 
a mass of grey stone, slightly clad in short brown 
moss, jutting forth like the fragment of a ruin, 
conducted the view downwards, until it terminated 
in the grove and shrubbery, which half encircled 
the grounds. Immediately beyond, lay the exten- 
sive garden, where, amid the natural desolation of 
winter, evident marks appeared of unwonted dis- 
order. Espaliers were torn down, and vegetables 
had rotted on the soil, as if a season of neglect 
had succeeded to some violent inroad on the order 
and beauty of the spot. Farther on, was the very 
space where the Rockites had formed for the as- 
sault; and here arose what had been the simply 
elegant mansion of Major Butler : now changed to 
a most unsightly ruin. Not only was every pane of 
glass demolished, and the wood-work torn from out 
the window-frames, but the roof had nearly fallen 
in— one solitary chimney alone overtopped the 
edifice, of which a large aperture in the blackened 
wall betrayed the internal work of devastation 
to keep pace with what was manifest without. 
Gates torn from the hinges, out-houses half-demo - 
lished, gaps through every fence, and a mass of 
rubbish scattered on all sides, bespoke the violence 
of a protracted struggle, and seemed to indicate 
too-that the hand of spoliation had not yet ceased 
from its task. The window of Julia's room was 
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full in view : in that direction no fire appearefd to 
have spread, but a rich profusion of woodbine^ 
jessamine, and other climbing plants, with which 
that window had formerly been gracefully over- 
arched and encircled, hung from the wall, as if torn 
away by extraordinary force, in one dense mass ; 
while the only shutter visible throughout the ruin 
occupied the space of the demolished casement, and 
marked the apartment with a character most 
singularly blank and funereal. 

How long Maurice continued to gaze upon 
the scene with clenched hands, grinding teeth, 
and the stare of -maddening desperation, cannot 
be said. Not one gleam of hope penetrated the 
darkness of his despairing thought. The little in- 
cident of the window-shutter spoke volumes to his 
superstitious mind ; and a long groan of horror 
burst at last from his bosom, which, reverberating 
from the rocks, appeared to be answered by the 
corresponding lamentations of unseen beings. 

The sun arose, and flung over the dreary spot 
a brighter beam than is accustomed to gild a 
winter morning. To the eye of Maurice, this was 
a mockery hardly endurable. It heightened the 
fever of his brain : and while in passionate thought 
pursuing the supposed issue of the bloody contest, a 
sudden idea that Julia Butler might be concealed 
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near St. Kevin's well darted across his mind. In 
another moment, his rapid steps were retracing the 
way to that recess. But it was more difficult to 
keep the path by which he had ascended than it 
had been to find it at first : and after a few turns 
he became conscious that he was proceeding in a 
different direction. Too impatient to reflect coolly 
on the bearings of the various land-marks, and 
certain that he might readily gain Byrne's Pass, 
from whence he could not fail to reach the tower, 
he dashed over the intervening rocks and hillocks, 
until he found himself on the verge of a road, 
which, as he concluded, led to the village of Bally- 
namanagh. 

Some remains of caution, even in that hour of 
desperate adventure, induced him to avoid com- 
miting himself on the open carriage-way — he 
therefore kept on the farther side of a straggling 
hedge; and hearing the approach of several voices, 
took care to screen himself effectually from the 
passers-by. The nature of the road, however, ad- 
mitted of his accompanying them, although unseen ; 
and so near to Slieve-moran, there was a motive 
for listening to every articulate breath. 

The party advanced, and evidently on horseback ; 
but Maurice could not venture a look, lest he too 
might be descried by them. The animals were 

o3 
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walked at a moderate pst^e, and he heard the foI« 
lowing words, concluding a remark from one whose 
voice bespoke authority — " Nevertheless, my good 
woman, it is greatly to be wished that you could 
yourself identify the person of tliis ruffian." 

'* And is it me, your honour, that could do 
the likes of it ? Musha, wasn't I laid in my poor 
bed, wrinched out of all shapes with the rheumatiz, 
and know*d no more than the child unborn of that 
same ? and didn't my Nevoy, who tould me of the 
bloody work, mind me how that spalpeen came 
looking for arms into my cabin, and threatened to 
burn the tatch on us long afore V* 

** But then, it would appear, you have 
really seen him; and why not depose to his 
identity?" 

'^ Troth, and long life to your honour's lordship, 
I couldn't 'dentify the moder that bore me, if she 
comed wid pikes and pistols to frighten the life out 
of my old bones!" 

" There may be truth in that remark," observed 
the gentleman, apparently turning to some one be- 
side him, *' but she insists on the sole enjoyment of 
the reward ; and yet refuses to confront the fellow. 
I think a share at least of the hundred guineas 
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should go to the witness who swears to his 
person." 

" True," replied another voice ; " but so long as 
the rascal is caught, and identified as an active 
participator in that infernal outrage, we may 
leave the old lady and her Nevoy to settle the 
disposal of the prize-money between them." 

" Arrah, now, plase your honour," broke in old 
Katy, "you'd better 'light at yonder turn, and 
lave the bastes, and the gossoons; and myself '11 
shew you the way toward St. Kevin's well, praise 
to the holy Saint ! and I'll say an ave, or may-be 
a rosary, in the cave where I'll wait till you be 
back, wid the prisoner, and the rewar d " 

Maurice considered it needless to listen further. 
The motives that actuated Katy in her interference 
were fully explained, as were her hospitable de- 
signs concerning him. He couched still lower, 
until the magistrate and his party of police had 
passed on, and then made all speed in a direction 
as remote as possible from Slieve-moran, Bally- 
namanagh, and St. Kevin's well. 

Bitter, most cruelly bitter, were the feelings of 
the wanderer^ who seemed to bear, and justly, the 
brand of Cain upon his brow. A vagabond, 

^ o4 



dbyGoogk 



182 THE ROCKITE. 

against whom all conspired ; but whom none migh 
slay. Could any circumstance have bauished from 
his mind the predominant theme of his anxiety, 
what had now occurred would have disposed him 
to seek refuge in the distant glen of his nativity ; 
but no, it was impossible. The assault on Slieve- 
moran he had just heard characterized as an '^ in- 
fernal outrage;" and his own wrongs, as he 
deemed the retributive justice that followed him, 
only added fuel to the fire of his revengeful 
craving. 

Journeying for some hours, he reached a market- 
town, and mingled in the crowd ; but thirsting as 
he was for information, he dared not put a query, 
since it now appeared evident that a large reward 
was offered for his apprehension. Still hoping 
for chance tidings, he entered a low public-house, 
got unwillingly involved among some drunken 
rioters, and barely escaped the grasp of the po- 
lice, with the loss of his watch in the scuffle. 

Maurice next resolved to try his fate in Dublin, 
where he knew that Major Butler had a re- 
sidence : and here he was sure by personal obser- 
vation to make some discovery. But his stock of 
cash diminished rapidly ; an accidental blow falling 
on his wounded leg laid him up on the road for a 
week ; and tlie high spirited soldier approached 
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Dublin at length, under every characteristic of a 
beggar, save that of having actually asked an alm». 

It was a season of dreadful distress : famine 
and pestilence were desolating the land. The ex-* 
hausted purse of charity was necessarily closed 
against the cries of starving creatures ; and 
many were lying insensible, from exhaustion, many 
totally dead, on the public roads. Maurice toa 
was nearly famishing : but as yet the words of sup- 
plication had died in his throat, as he attempted to 
utter them. Now, Dublin lay full before him ; 
and without present relief he could not reach it< 
Urgent necessity vanquished pride. He resolved 
to beg, but with fastidious reluctance held back 
until he should behold a countenance where en- 
couragement was legibly written. At length two 
ladies on horseback approached, and preferring aa 
appeal to female compassion, the unwilling mendi- 
. cant stepped forward, pulled o£f his hat, and with- 
out raising his eyes, ejaculated, in a faltering voice^ 
a petition for charity on a weary, wounded, sick 
soldier. 

" Not a penny have we left, my poor man," re-* 
plied one of the ladies, in a tone of commiseration ; 
'' 'tis all asked and given already;" 

" Ah, but, Maria," added her companion, rein- 
ing in her horse, " a soldier, a poor, sick soldier,— 
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he has the look of one indeed. Thady !" and the 
servant, who followed them, rode up, obedient to her 
call. But what further passed was unintelligible to 
Maurice, so overpowering was the rush of astonish- 
ment, when, hastily looking up, he recognized in one 
groupe, Julia Butler, her sister, and Thady Connor. 

The party had long since proceeded on their 
way, and the broad piece of silver still lay glitter- 
ing at the feet of poor Maurice, whose imagination, 
disordered by the long pressure of guilt, pain, and 
anxiety, regarded the whole transaction as a dream. 
The event was, in itself, simple and natural 
enough ; he came to Dublin to search for the Butler 
family, whom he knew to be then residing within 
its precincts; and to have met them enjoying a 
morning ride on one of its pleasantest outlets, was 
no way extraordinary. Connor, too, he was 
aware, had engaged in some respectable service ; 
and that his old commanding officer, whose especial 
favorite he had been, should have selected so trusty 
and courageous a character to strengthen his house- 
hold, after the discovery of so much domestic 
treachery at Slieve-moran, could hardly excite 
surprise. Yet surprised he was, and that to such 
a degree of stupefaction, that the relief just be- 
stowed might have become the prey of any hand 
stretched forth to grasp it, had not a gentle tap on 
the shoulder startled the bewildered Maurice, and a 
voice bespoke his attention. 



dbyGoogk 



THE ROCKITE. 135 

'* Excuse me, friend ; but you seem in no con- 
dition to afford the loss of what Providence has 
sent You had better take up the money/' 

The soldier obeyed ; and looking in the face 
of the speaker, enquired, " Do you know who they 
were V 

" No •/' replied the other, half smiling, " but it 
is easy to see what they are : most compassionate, 
kind-hearted young ladies, taught to consider the 
poor and needy." 

** Which of them gave it ?" asked Maurice, 
whose intellects at the moment, were hardly clear, 
as his new acquaintance perceived. 

** Neither of them gave the money : the taller 
of the two requested the loan of her servant ; and 
he, to do him justice, seemed only waiting per- 
mission to answer your appeal ; for his hand was 
in his pocket the moment he heard the word 
soldier." 

" You must have been pretty near us," observed 
Maurice, whose habitual caution began to revive. 

" I was close behind you, and with no nn* 
friendly purpose," answered the other, mildly; 
" for I had observed your look, as expressing even 
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more and deeper sufiering than that with which we 
are, alas ! on all sides surrounded/' 

Delany was now again thoroughly on his guard, 
and taking a leisurely survey of his companion, 
whose dress and deportment bespoke a somewhat 
dissimilar tale. The former was homely, almost 
to shabbiness; the latter most gentlemanly. His 
countenance seemed the index of a superior mind, 
and of a feeling heart ; while every tone of his 
voice confirmed the favourable impression that it 
was calculated to make. 

But the Rockite had both witnessed and prac- 
tised too deeply the arts of dissimulation, to give 
credence to feature or tone : he thought of 
M*Carthy, of Fitzpatrick, and of himself, as 
capable of using smooth words, and assuming 
honest looks to cover the most flagitious designs. 
He likewise considered his perilous situation, ob- 
noxious to the vengeance of outraged laws on one 
hand, and on the other to the most unmeasured, 
vindictive wrath, of those whom he had as- 
sisted to violate them. To no quarter on 
earth, or in heaven, could he dare to turn: 
outcast from all^ he seemed to stand an 
isolated being, against whom every shaft from 
above, and every arm around, was justly levelled. 
He dreaded even the mild eye of the stranger, who 
]fet lingered near, as unwilling either to abandon 
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him altogether, or to intrude yet farther, where 
his advances were hitherto so coolly received. 

At length the person spoke, though with some 
hesitation. " I am perfectly well aware that the 
trifling addition which my own limited means will 
allow me to make to the bounty so mercifully sent, 
can hardly justify the seeming impertinence of my 
unasked advice; but you represent yourself as a 
sick, wounded man ; probably a stranger in Dub- 
lin. Contagion of every kind dwells in the places 
whither you must necessarily resort for rest and 
refreshment. Poverty, disease, and vice prevail 
to a fearful extent in those crowded abodes ; and, 
unsoftened by the sight of such aggravated mise^ 
ries, the agents of more secret and still darker evil, 
prowl about, entangling the thoughtless, purchasing 
the destitute, and alluring the enterprising, for pur- 
poses of which the origin, the progress, and the end, 
form but one tissue of soul-destroying crime." 

"That is like enough," answered Maurice, 
coolly, " and it's kind of you, Sir, to put a poor 
stranger on his guard. To say truth, Vm not 
much inclined to throw myself in the way of 
temptation." 

" Half a mile farther," continued the stranger, 
" there are some poor but decent houses, at one of 
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which you might obtain a lodging, equally cheap 
as in the heart of the city ; and far more safe." 

This had already occurred to Maurice as the 
wisest plan that he could adopt : but the suspicions 
inseparable from a state of feeling like his^ ren- 
dered him unwilling to follow any counsel, lest it 
might prove the covering of a snare. Still the 
remark of his new acquaintance was so just, and 
his advice so general, that he was half disposed to 
give credence to a face which pleased him better 
on every renewed examination. 

'^ Please your honour, where would you re- 
commend me to lodge then 7*' 

" At no place in particular, for I believe that 
all are tolerably honest in the quarter to which 
I allude : and the fever has not yet made its 
appearance on this side." 

*' ril take your counsel. Sir, and thank ye 
for it." 

The stranger looked earnestly at him for a mo- 
ment, and then said, ^'My friend, do you ever 
seek counsel of God ?" 

"In what way, Sir?*' 
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** By reading His word, and praying for the 
direction of His Spirit." 

" As to praying," answered Maurice, " I am 
not a heathen ; but reading is out of my line ; 
little's the scholarship I can boast of." 

" Then you could not make out the meaning of 
these, I suppose V* said the other, producing from 
his pocket some little tracts. 

Maurice shook his head. He had seen such 
things in Connor*s house, and listened to them with 
some interest ; and this he mentioned, only suppres- 
sing the name of his friends. 

" And if you would hear more of the same sort," 
said the stranger, *' and like to trust yourself with 
me — for I see you are wary and guarded — I will 
promise you a night's lodging and a day's board, 
without diminishing your little stock of cash." 

The offer was tempting: Maurice was faint, 
weary, hungry, and solitary. The production of 
such books, combined with the questions that pre- 
ceded it, certainly accorded well with the stran- 
ger's manner, and the expression of his gentle, 
thoughtful countenance. Besides, as the perfect 
safety of Miss Butler was now become a matter of 
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certainty to hira, the grand object for whicli hii 
own prolonged existence had appeared desirable 
was attained : and somewhat of former recklessness 
returned, mingled with curiosity to know what 
should be the real character and station of his 
singular new acquaintance; to whom he signified 
his grateful assent to the offer so hospitably 
made : adding, " You must put me in the kitchen, 
Sir, any how ; for I shall be no ornament to your 
house in this trim." 

*'The house is not mine; I occupy a room 
in it, and there is a spare closet for an occasional 
guest. We are all strangers and pilgrims, having 
here no abiding city ; and happy is it fbr us if, with 
a pilgrim's heart, we seek one to come !" 

" A pilgrimage to Lough Derg," — said Maurice ; 
and there he paused, ashamed to volunteer the 
unprincipled fabrication to which he had formerly 
had recourse. 

The stranger smiled. " Is Lough Derg an 
abiding city, an everlasting habitation ? The pil-* 
grimage to which I allude, is our path from the 
cradle to the grave: and that city alone hath 
foundations, whose builder and maker is God. A 
glorious city, a place of rest and joy, a dwelling 
where nothing can in any wise enter that defileth« 
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A place of which God Himself is the light ; where 
His servants shall serve him : they shall see His 
face, and His name shall be written in their fore^ 
heads. No sin is there : no fear, no pain, no cursQ, 
All is bright, all is glorious, and all is eternal !*' 

" Sin, fear, pain, and curse," thought Maurice ; 
** He knows my case, sure enough,*' and the idea 
confounded him. The stranger, however, pro- 
ceeded, as they walked along — 

" See those miserable creatures, scarcely able to 
drag their emaciated forms along the road. You 
heard their imprecations, when their clamorous en- 
treaties for relief were disregarded by the gay 
party of horsemen. Alas ! cursing and bitterness 
are in their hearts, destruction and misery in 
their paths. They turn not to Him who smiteth 
them with disease and famine: they gnaw their 
tongues for pain ; but they do not repent." 

" Tis all aimed at me," thought Maurice. 

^« And look yonder, how brightly that equipage 
glitters m the sun-beams. A light weight fwr 
four such well-fed horses to draw.- That costly 
harness, those abundant decorations, the expensive 
dresses of the ladies within, all bespeak the chil* 
dren of affluence/' 
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** Fall purses and hard hearts," interrupted Mau- 
rice indignantly, " for did you see how they tossed 
their fine feathered heads another way, when that 
poor wretch held up her starving child ; and the 
rascally coachman almost drove over the crea- 
ture r 

^* Aye, it is a sad sign : for ' whoso hath this 
world's good, and seeth his brother have need, and 
yet shutteth up his bowels of compassion from him, 
how dwelleth the love of God in him V Are they 
not too surely travelling to the same dismal abode, 
the blaspheming pilgrims in rags, and the merciless 
pilgrims in the coach and four?" 

** We can't tell that," replied Maurice. 

" True : the case is indeed too clear on the one 
hand^ for out of the abundant evil in their hearts 
those unhappy creatures are uttering languid that 
proves them daring sinners. The mere withholding 
of alms, in the other case, will not enable us 
to say, that the love of God and of man is not 
there ; since a shower of gold from the hands would 
not prove the existence of true charity in the heart. 
But I know to whom that equipage belongs ; and I 
know them to be altogether enslaved to a world 
lying in wickedness, living in dissipation, and la^ 
vishing on their own perishing bodies what God 
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hath committed in trust to them, that they may 
be ready to give, willing to distribute. If such be 
their pilgrimage through life, roust not the end 
be, that they should lie down in sorrow? There 
are but two roads, a broad one and a narrow ; there 
are but two eternal homes, hell and heaven. All 
are pilgrims, while they breathe this mortal air. I 
am a pilgrim, you are a pilgrim : and whither are 
we going V* 

" I rather think," said Maurice^ wishing to 
evade the query, '^ that we belong to different 
religions." 

" We belong to one family, the family of Adam, 
by whom we all came into the world, sinful, re- 
, bellious, and accursed. Out of this generation of 
evil doers, God has chosen to Himself a family, 
created anew, by a second birth, after the image 
of Christ, who is its Father and Head. This 
family He also calls His church, and on earth He 
owns no other. Are you of this church? That 
you belonged to Adam's family, conscience and 
experience will bear you witness, for has not sin 
reigned in your body, and iniquity ruled your heart ? 
And if now you belong to Christ's family, looking 
to Him your Almighty Father and King, you 
find sin controuled, fear cast out, and believing 
you rejoice, with joy unspeakable and full of 
glory." 
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These were strange sounds to Maurice Delany ; 
so strange, that he almost doubted whether his 
companion was not a little out of his senses ; yet 
was there something within, that bore a deep, strong 
testimony to the fidelity of the picture, as regarded 
the children of Adam — the pilgrims on the broad 
way ; and the general tenor of his aiscourse re- 
called the words spoken over old Katy's bed by 
Miss Butler. The looks, the characters, the con- 
duct too, of Thady and his parents, argued a 
kindred feeling to that which shone in the features 
and language of this unknown person ; and Mau- 
rice almost forgot the peculiarities of his situation 
in the deeply excited interest of a soul that began 
to ponder on its own immortality. 

1 
The abode to which his new friend conducted 

him, was a respectable little shop, where the pro- 
duce of a large garden was exhibited for sale. 
An elderly widow woman, assisted by a boy of 
fifteen, appeared to be the principal manager ; and 
the lodger's apartment was a most comfortable par- 
lour, with a press-bed neatly folded up, a few 
books disposed on hanging shelves, and a table 
covered with writing apparatus, in addition to the 
usual furniture of a decent sitting room. A smile 
J. of mingled affection and respect welcomed him 
in his passage through the shop, where Maurice 
modestly paused : while the landlady's enquiry 
of her son, whether he bad placed Mr. Doyle's 
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slippers by the fire, introduced the soldier to the 
name of his hospitable inviter. 

Settled in a warm comer of the kitchen fire- 
place, and supplied with an excellent dinner of 
meat and vegetables, Maurice entered into cheerful^ 
conversation with the lad who sat near him ; while 
the mother pursued her employments, alternately 
there and in the adjoining shop. " You seem to 
have had a long march of it," observed the boy. 

" True for ye : and a snug house Fm now 
billetted on, many thanks to that same Mr. Doyle, 
and long life to him, and your mother, and your- 
self. But how he came to take me up, as it were, 
by the road-side, and bring me into such quarters, 
I'm bothered to guess." 

" Ifs nothing extraordinary with him," said the 

boy. " He's always doing one good turn or 

another: and many's the poor body he has re- 
freshed in this way." 

** And many's the poor soul he has helped, with 
his good words and prayers," added the mother, 
who now entered, " and many the simple tra- 
veller he has stopped from going to wander in the 
streets of Dublin ; aye, and often put them in a 

H 
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better road than ever they thought of looking 
for." 

^< What road may that be ?" asked Maurice, 
in whose mind suspicion was^ ever on the alert. 

^<The road to heaven/' answered the lad, 
smiling. ''Our lodger seems to think himself 
sent into the world for nothing but the good of his 
fellow-creatures. He is not rich, any way, but 
somehow, he seems always to lay hold on the very 
people that he can be most useful to. Mother and 
I might be starving now, only for the trouble he 
took about us, when father died; he got a long 
lease of the old garden for us, and recommended us 
far and wide : for though he lives so humble and 
quiet, his character makes him looked up to by many 
who ride in their coaches. He is a jewel of a man, 
and a true servant of the Lord Jesus Christ." 

Maurice pondered on this strange meeting with a 
person whose character it was, to lay hold on the 
very people to whom he could be most useful ; and 
while wondering of what use he might prove to him^ 
fell into a refreshing sleep, from which he was only 
roused to partake in a cup of good tea, and then 
to accompany the widow and her boy to their 
lodger's apartment; where he heard the parable 
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of the prodigal son read, and most beautifully 
commented upon by Mr. Doyle. They kneeled in 
prayer ; and Maurice could have kneeled for hours 
to listen to petitions ^hich he scarcely dared to 
join in. Not that; the anathema of his church 
would have weighed one feather in the scale against' 
the influence of his awakened feelings, but he was 
impressed with lui awful consciousness that the 
Lord God was too dreadful in majesty, too glo- 
rious in holiness, for one so vile, so altogether 
lost as he appeared in his own eyes, to breathe that 
name from his polluted lips. No mention was 
made of saints or vii^in, neither did he miss them. 
One Mediator was appealed to, and with a con- 
fiding boldness, reminded of his immutable pro- 
mise to cast out none, but to save to the uttermost 
all' who should come unto the Father by Him. 
And ** Oh that I knew how to come to Him !" 
was the secret groan of that wounded spirit. 

A night of repose was followed by such another 
scene of family worship ; and then Mr. Doyle en« 
quired of Maurice the object of his journey to 
Dublin^ expressing a willingness to aid him in any 
upright design that he might have in view. But to 
open the dark page of his blood-stained history 
to such a man, was impossible in the thought of 
Maurice. 

h2 
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"He would curse me," said he mentally, *♦ and 
rd better go with the blessing warm upon my 
heart. I would rather have the church's curse 
than his." So rapidly do the chains of superstition 
melt before the first beams of dirine truth. 

Our self-condemned, and too guilty Rockite, 
therefore, evaded all the questions of his generous 
friend ; expressed witk unfeigned warmth of ges- 
ture, look, and tone, his deep sense of the kindness 
bestowed ; and even asked permission to apply 
for counsel, should any unforeseen difficulty cross 
his path. He declared himself m expectation of 
meeting with friends to wlK)m he would be wel- 
come ; and departed from the hospitable little man- 
sion, enriched by several useful presents, and 
returning from his inmost soul the benediction of 
its inhabitants. 

Once again at large in the busy capital, Maurice 
experienced a loneliness of spirit more deeply felt 
amid the hum and the jostle of a crowded street 
than in the silence of the distant glen. The ever- 
varying scene, the succession of busy or inquisitive 
countenances, the subject constantly adverted to, 
either in the under tone of anticipating menace, or 
the hurried voice of open curiosity, or the loud 
vaunt of confident security, all failed to excite in 
h'ts mind an interest sufficient to banish the eii- 
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grossing theme to hitn so new, and strange, and 
"wearisome. Seif-applause had fonnerly been a 
leading trait in his character, although seldom 
perceptible beneath his gay and unaffected joyous* 
ness of manner ; and this feeling had still suryived, 
though combined with occasional self-abhorrence, 
whilst he moved, in guilty, yet acknowledged pre- 
eminence, amongst the blood-thirsty gang, whose 
deeds of unmanly violence and treacherous as- 
sassination he contrasted with the more orderly 
and licensed outrages of open warfare; — ^where 
mnrder becomes glorious by being committed pub- 
licly, and dealt in by wholesale* He counted 
himself in every respect superior to the banditti 
who surrounded him ; and thus was bound by self- 
love, in its most degraded form, to that which he 
felt to be a brand of dishonour and disgrace* 
Ashamed and mortified he had often been ; but 
never until now was he humbled. Maurice could 
well remember the day, and that no distant date, 
when the baoe act of soliciting an alms would 
have appeared to him less tolerable than death 
itself: yet to this had he recently stooped : and to 
this he would fain have traced his present de- 
jection of spirit, but he was conscious that the 
source lay deeper. A callousness to external cir- 
cumstances had been perceptibly stealing upon his 
once sensitive feelings ; while dark forebodings of 
mn unknown future, beyond the limits of time and 
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space, resisted all his endeavours to shake off the 
unwonted gloom. Casual thoughts on such a 
theme had indeed been awakened on the battle's 
eve, or by the words of exhortation that he had 
heard from garrison chaplains, when attending 
with his troop the regular service of a Sabbath^ 
day : but those thoughts were speedily lulled 
again beneath the powerful opiate of blind super* 
stition. His spiritual concerns he regarded as the 
exclusive charge of his own clergy : and the first 
conscious resistance of his mind to this fatal de* 
lusion had been produced by the animated address 
of Miss Butler, to the hypocritical old woman who 
assisted to plot her destruction. The hours of 
agony which preceded his providential rescue by 
Connor, assisted to drive the arrow yet more 
deeply into his soul, and increased its writhings. 
But these, and the impressions that immediately 
succeeded them, were transitory ; they were swept 
away by the rapid current of passing events, or 
drowned in the whirl of eager excitement, perpe* 
tually revolving around the mysterious theme of 
Slieve-moran. 

The sudden and most satisfactory termination 
of this engrossing anxiety, left the mind of Mau<- 
rice peculiarly open to the vivid impressions which 
Mr. Doyle so incessantly laboured to make, 
wherever his singular and ardent benevolence 
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found an object meet for its exertions: and the 
soil being thus prepared^ what niarvel that the 
s^ed of divine truth sunk deeip into it, and com- 
menced that unseen process of vegetation which 
works a change in the soul, alike wonderful and 
abiding, quickening unto life tha^ which was dead, 
doubly, hopelessly dead, in trespasses and sins. 
Sunk, as he was, in the depths of poverty, ob-^ 
scurity, and guilt, fettered as he was in ignorance, 
that iron manacle with which despotic superstition 
most securely binds her captives, still was he an 
immortal creature, a meet object of that grace 
which liberates, purifies, enlightens, and enriches 
the most despked of beggars on the dung-hill—- 
What more can it do for the mightiest monarch on 
a throne ? what less would avail to bring salvation 
unto either ? 

Maurice could not analyse his feelings, neither 
could he comprehend their origin or ultimate ten- 
dency : of the harmonious chain that binds a soiil 
to the only sure and stedfast anchor, he as yet 
saiw but the first link, and that was his own utter 
destitution of every imaginable plea, even in pal* 
li&tion of his flagrant crimes. Although in the 
contemplation his heart sickened, he could not 
avert the mental gaze from that dark chronicle 
which his last instructor had so forcibly described 
as being laid up against the day of revelation of 
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God's righteous vengeance. Where now was his 
blind faith in the potent efficacy of priestly abso- 
lution ? gladly would he have been again deluded ; 
but the single ray of light which had shot into 
his heart was sufficient to expose the mockery of 
that unsubstantial hope. Auricular confession he 
would have shunned, from prudential motives ; well 
aware, from even such superficial observation as 
he had formerly been capable of making, that the 
confessional was dedicated to other uses than those 
of penitence and spiritual reconciliation : but 
lightly would he have regarded temporal safety, as 
the price of that tranquillity which no word of man 
could now have power to give — or selL Yet, 
wavering and irresolute, he strolled, or rather stole, 
into a chapel, amid a small number of votaries who 
assembled to celebrate the festival of a patron 
saint : and when the officiating friar mounted his 
pulpit, Delany listened with an eagerness pro«> 
portioned to the hungering of a soul made sensible 
of its wants. The result was absolute disgust. An 
unconnected narrative of most extravagant ab« 
surdities, culled from the legend of the saint in 
question, interlarded with ejaculations of wonder, 
and epithets of adoration roost blasphemously 
misapplied to a created being, ending with an im- 
portunate appeal to the charity of an almost men- 
dicant congregation, formed the total of the dis- 
course ; and Maurice made the best of his way 
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out, from a scene, the glaring impiety of wliich 
alone checked the laugh of scorn, provoked by 
its childish puerility. 

A Protestant church was the next resort of the 
restless and reckless visitant; but here he was 
equally at a loss. He did indeed listen wit}i 
breathless earnestness to some very beautiful and 
affecting portions of scripture, read in due course ; 
and heard confessions repeated which spoke much 
of his own wretched case, and supplications of* 
fered up^ in which he would fain have joined, had 
he dared to ask for blessings where he felt a curse 
lie heavy on his soul : but when the minister ad* 
dressed his 'audience, the uncultivated mind of 
Maurice was utterly unable to attach a definite 
meaning tc^ the well-turned sentences; and all 
that he could gather was a general commendation 
of virtue, an exhortation to keep the command* 
ments, and a highly-wrought picture of the eternal 
felicity wherewith God would reward his obedient 
people. In all this there was not a word of that 
which Maurice sought : nothing suited to his case : 
and he departed to brood in secret over his un- 
mitigated griefs. 

His scanty supply of cash, barely sufficient for a 
few days' maintenance, warned him, however, that 
he must seek some means of present support : and 
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by the advice of his landlord, a porter in a con« 
siderable warehouse, Maurice applbd for occa- 
sional employment in the same line. On the re- 
commendation of his humble host, himself an old 
soldier, he was permitted to take charge of some 
packages, conjointly with persons better known, 
aod more responsible than himself. A few days 
subsequently to his commencement in this novel, 
and rather unproductive line, he was commissioned 
to bear a hamper of goods to a more fashionable 
part of the town than he had hitherto visited ; and 
the name of Butler, pronounced in his hearing to 
the young man who was to superintend the de* 
livery, aroused him to a greater interest than he 
had felt for a long while. Indeed the certainty of 
Julia Butler's perfect security had well nigh ba- 
nished that family from the memory in which they 
had been so tenaciously cherished ; a subject of 
more powerful and absorbing solicitude taking pos- 
session of every faculty, although in the form of 
gloomy and misanthropic discontent* In like 
manner had he lost the sense of outward peril to 
himself, which had at first withheld him from fre- 
quenting the more public streets of the city ; through 
which he now plied his daily occupation. 

Arrived at the house whither they had been di- 
rected, Maurice watched with considerable anxiety 
the opening of the door to his companion. A fe<* 
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male servant appeared, and at the young man's re- 
quest summoned her master's valet. The absence 
of livery of coursie prevented Maurice from posi- 
tively ascertaining that the establishment belonged 
to his old commanding officer ; but on raising his 
eyes to the countenance of the valet, he instantly 
recognized the features of O'Brien, the wily and 
unprincipled associate of Dennis McCarthy. 

The effect of this rencontre was electric: it 
bounded through his every vein, and Maurice De- 
lany was once more the being of former days. For.- 
tunately, O'Brien did not cast a look towards the 
insignificant porter, who, recovering instantaneously 
his presence of mind, took care to preserve the in- 
cagnito; and having delivered his burden to a lad, 
whose stable-dress he recognized as confirming the 
identity of the family, he withdrew, by the most 
retired route, to his own miserable abode, revolving 
once more in his agitated mind plans of rescue for 
these devoted Butlers. 

That O'Brien was introduced into the household 
for some nefarious purpose, Maurice could not 
doubt: but how to convey the requisite warning 
again perplexed him. The obstinacy with which 
be had formerly resisted his Captain's wishes to 
enrol him on tlie list of the school-master Sergeant 
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again recurred^ his thoughts. He had scoffed at 
the proposal of being taught to write, and now, not 
daring to employ another hand, while the dread of 
being remarked by O'Brien forbade a personal 
application, how invaluable appeared the despised 
opportunity, for ever past ! But regrets were vain ; 
and Maurice resolved to watch in the vicinity of 
the house for a sight of some member of the family, 
to whom he might communicate the peril that still 
seemed to impend over them. 

He stationed himself accordingly: and on the 
second morning, early, he had the satisfaction of 
seeing a mounted servant, leading a fine hunter, 
issue from the gateway of the Major's stables, 
for the evident purpose of exercising the animals. 
The rider's tall and upright figure was altogether 
too unlike O'Brien to excite any apprehension; 
and Maurice slowly proceeded in the direction 
whither he must necessarily follow, in order to get 
out of the town, on the extreme skirt of which 
Major Butler's house was situate. The hoofs of 
the horses soon rattled close behind him. — ^'^So, 
so, Blucher; softly my fine fellow!" exclaimed 
the servant, as he reined in the frolicksome steed 
on which he rode. The sound made Maurice start, 
and face about ; the next instant saw him planted 
directly in Blucher's front. <<Get out of thatl" 
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cried the groom; "are you drunfc? Don't you 
see the horse doesn't fancy being put out of his 
line of march?" 

But Maurice came close up, and attempted to 
catch the bridle ; a sudden jerk disappointed him, 
while the groom, much exasperated, exclaimed, 
** If I'd had the sense to bring my whip — begone, 
fellow, or I'll ride you down. Madman!" he 
vociferated, as Maurice clasped tlie horse*s neck 
with his arms. 

''Blucher knows his poor master, Tliady, 
though you've forgotten your comrade." 

" He certainly does," muttered Connor, " or he 
wouldn't be handled in that fashion :" then, raising 
his voice, " Stand off— don't you see how t'other 
beast is plunging ?" 

Maurice retreated a step ; and Thady gazed at 
him in astonishment, mingled with much perplexity« 
" What's your name ?" 

" Maurice Delany." 

" Surely it cannot be ; and yet Pve seen you 
many a time, and later too than that"— 
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"Aye, Thady: you saw me in your father's 
house ; and, may be, saved my life.'* 

Thady bent from the saddle, and caught his 
hand. '^ My poor fellow ! and was it yourself, 
DeUny? You are strangely altered though — 
sadly changed." 

'* Changed, indeed!" groaned Maurice, then 
suddenly rousing himself-—'^ Connor, I must speak 
with you! Are you in Major .Butler's ser- 
vice ?*' 

" Yes ; and great reason I have to be thankful 
for it." "So have I," ejaculated Maurice; then 
added, " Is 0*Brien your fellow-servant?" 

" I know no such person." 

" Sure, and I saw him with my own eyes, at the 
house; out of livery, but taking n^essages, and 
settling accounts for the family." 

" Oh, its Rowley you mean, the Major's man." 

" Botheration ! hasn't he a scar inside of his lip ?" 

" That he certainly has," answered Thady, sur- 
prised. 
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" Then, by the powers, 'tis as I tell you i 'th 
O'Brien, the most hardened villain that ever 
signed ' John Rock' to a bloody notice, or fired 
the cabin over a sleeping family." 

" Incredible, Delany ! Why this Rowley is 
a most steady, quiet man, and a Protestant." 

** He a Protestant ! and I have seen him kiss 
the blessed cross upon the prayer, that every river 
in the land might run red with Protestant blood. 
He and O'Rourke; Slieve-moran !"— and be- 
tween rage and shame, his voice became inarti- 
culate. 

'^ Delany," said Thady, with a serious and 
penetrating look, '' do you know any thing of 
Slieve-moran V 

'< Do I? ask O'Brien. But no, Thady, say no 
word to him of this meeting, if you wouldn't destroy 
your master's family. Where can I see you — and 
how soon ?" 

" I am not quite satisfied" Connor began, 

but Maurice impetuously broke in on him. " Call 
the police, then ; send me to the giallows, and take 
the reward. You deserve it, and I deserve the 
halter ; but for all that, Thady, though it be with 
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the rope round my neck, I wtil save the Batlers !" 
and he stamped with the violence of a maniac^ 

" Compose yourself> Maurice," said Thady, 
mildly : 'M am not the rascal to sell the life of an 
old comrade. Promise to meet me, if such be 
your wish, and say where I may find you this 
evening." 

^* I have no home fit for the purpose," replied 
Maurice, " but I will come to you wherever you 
please, only let it be soon— very soon." 

Thady named a house where they might be un* 
disturbed and re-mounted. 

" Stop !" cried Maurice : <* how came Blucher 
in Major Butler's possession ?" 

*^ Tis yourself that must answer that, I believe, 
Delany." 

" And I will ; is he kindly used ?" 

« Like a child." 

The noble animal had plainly shewn his recogni- 
tion of his old master. When Maurice stepped 
back, Blucher followed him ; and the outstretched 
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hand was continually met with a thousand little 
gambols of impatient delight But even Blucher 
iVas almost forgotten in the agitation of Delany's 
feelings, on thus finding his worse surmise realized 
in the assumption of a false name, and the profes- 
sion of protestantism, by one who was too fiercely 
biggotted to his own faith to scruple any deed of 
treachery or hypocrisy for its supposed advance- 
ment 

True to their appointment the soldiers met; 
and Connor, with mingled sensations of compas- 
sion, horror, dismay, and thankfulness, listened 
to Delany's unreserved statement of his eventful 
career : a minute description of O'Brien was in- 
cluded in it; and Thady could no longer doubt 
the just foundation of his friend's alarm. But the 
catalogue of crimes spread before his view in the 
narrative so frankly given, appeared to harrow 
up his very soul; and, in a voice of deep and 
earnest emotion, he exclaimed, "O Delany ! how 
many a time have I warned you, that he who lives 
without God in the world must, sooner or later, 
become both the instrument and the prey of satan.*' 

" You have, Thady : and a true prophet you 
proved : but it*s all past now, and cannot be undone* 
Sure enough I've worked hard in the devil's 
service, and must e'en pocket his wages at last." 
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" And can you, dare you, test with this frightful 
load of guilt upon your soul ; without peace, with- 
out hope, exposed to the yengeance of every Ikw, 
both of man and of God ? Maurice, do you never 
think of eternity ?" 

" I dare not think about it, at present, Thady/' 

" Neither dared I, if I did not know that Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sinners. De- 
lany, He can save even you." 

Maurice was silent : the confession of his multi- 
plied iniquities to this upright friend, had greatly 
increased his self-abasement, yet it had likewise 
afforded a partial relief to his mind, so fearfully 
overburdened, and a few words of encouragement 
from Connor would have produced a sensation of 
greater and more abiding comfort than ever fol- 
lowed the delusive absolution, the unauthorized 
'•Go in peace," from the lips of his priest, after 
the heartless ceremony of the confessional. But 
Maurice still retained a portion of that pride inse- 
parable from a lingering belief in the infallibility 
of his own church, and the heretical character of 
protestantism. Individually he regarded Thady 
Connor as a being immeasurably exalted above 
himself^ and as secure of gaining heaven, as he 
was certain of exclusion from it ; but the *< strong 



dbyGoogk 



THE ROCKlTfi, 168 

delttsioQ*' which has erer wrong^ht on the votaries 
of the apostate church to *' believe a lie," wd« 
not banished from his mind; the spirit of party, too, 
survived in soibe degree ; and for a son of the true 
church to humble himself beneath the spirituai 
admonitions of a heretic, who had more than once, 
in farmer days, openly assailed the tenets of his 
Roman Catholic comrades, would have been, in 
his eyes, a cowardly desertion of a post, the unte* 
nable nature of which, however, he began secretly 
to be conscious of. A long pause, therefore^ en-* 
sued: and Maurice at length exclaimed, ^'Tis 
of no use dwelling on the past, Thady ; let us con- 
sider what's to be done concerning this villain 
O'Brien. You must warn the Major without 
delay: and paint me as black as you please, 
provided you convince him that it is no false 
alarm." 

Connor prevailed on Maurice to take up his 
abode in a quarter of his providing ; and then, 
seeking an interview with his master, entered upon 
a recital, which at once laid open the frustrated 
scheme of former violence, and awakened hitai to 
a sense of present danger. The consequence of 
this communication was an unexpected visit from 
the Major, who surprised Maurice on that same 
evening, as he sat, lost in a deep and melancholy 
reverie, by the apparition of his well known form ; 
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and the piercing gaze of an eagle eye, that seemed 
prepared to read his inmost thought. 

The interview was of some duration, and ended 
in an arrangement, by which Maurice was to 
confront O'Brien and identify him. On the trial 
of &e criminal he also engaged to appear: but 
when Major Butler assured him of effectual pro- 
tection on the part of government, a faint smile that 
passed over his features, and an involuntary shake 
of the head, betrayed a feeling of incredulity which 
could not escape the vigilant old officer. *' Upon 
my word of honour, Delany,'' said he, " I hold 
myself pledged to see you protected. And more 
than this ; — your outrages against the laws of God 
and man, disloyalty to your king, and abuse of 
your military knowledge to the worst of purposes, 
all cry aloud for punishment; and I, as a 
magistrate, as a member of society, should be 
bound to brandish over your head the sword of 
just requital. But to me and mine, Delany, you 
have been faithful in a degree that shews there is 
somewhat of sound principle yet unextinguished 
within. As an individual, as a father," — his eyes 
glistened, " I owe you a debt, never to be forgotten. 
Again, I engage my word, that no harm shall 
accrue to you." 

Maurice silently bowed : he would not damp the 
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satisfaction of his protector by developing the 
plans of deadly retribution so universally successful 
in visiting the breach of trust in a Rockite^ deeply 
sworn as he was. To sacrifice his life in defending 
the Butlers, had long been his determination ; nor 
did he shrink from the prospect of thus deliberately 
inviting the destruction, from which he felt assured 
that no arm of mortal power could preserve him^ 
when once he appeared as an approver. 

He had not failed to ascertain from Thady the 
issue of the midnight attack upon Slieve-moran ; 
and found that to his warning might be traced the 
preservation of the family. Major Butler secretly 
summoned a party of resolute Iriends, from a short 
distance ; and commenced operations early on that 
evening, by locking every domestic into a secure 
apartment, while he with his guests and their ser- 
vants barricaded doors and windows, in the most 
effectual manner that military skill could devise. 
An abundant store of arms and ammunition was 
already collected ; and the young ladies, going out 
as for a walk, had been conveyed under a strong 
escort to a place of safety some miles distant. 

Thus prepared, the Major and his friends had 
only to watch the approach of expected foes. 
Young Butler, indeed, still was, or appeared to 
be, incredulous, and somewhat sullen : but the; 
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adrance of 0'Rourke*8 party speedily put an end 
to conjecture, and animated him to the most 
strenuous exertionsw 

How the assailants were received, has already 
been related. Their final triumph, as witnessed 
by Maurice, was occasioned by the treacherous 
servant having escaped from confinement, on the 
momentary opening of her prison door, and fired 
some light drapery, unobserved, in one of the 
apartments. On bursting into the house, however, 
the villains met a reception so hot, from its un-* 
daunted defenders, as held them at bay, until the 
rapid approach of some cavalry, whose patrol had 
brought them within hearing of the repeated dis* 
charge of musqu^try, warned them to fight their 
way out : an explcHt in which they only succeeded 
by th§ increasing fury of the flames, which called 
for the united exertions of the inmates to check 
their course. 

Leaving two of their party dead in the house, 
and one mortally wounded, they snatched up 
Maurice and another, who lay in the court*^yard, 
and conveyed them to a considerable distance. 
Maurice had not exhibited any sign of life : the 
fugitives tied a handkerchief round his wounded 
leg, but believing him to be either dead (x dying, 
and conscious that every incumbrance increased 
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their peril, tbey assented to the opinion of one who 
had never been a friend to Delany ; and hearing, 
as they believed, the trampling of pursuers close 
behind, they waited not even to plunder their 
comrade, but flung him down a sloping bank, at 
the bottom of which they surmised that a pool of 
water lay. They had, however, mistaken the 
place ; and Delany escaped. 

Blucher, meanwhile, was plunging on the spot 
where his master had left him; and became the 
prize of the family. Young Butler recognized him 
immediately ; and he was lodged in as comfortable 
a manner as Maurice could have desired. Major 
.Butler, deteribined to pui^e his household of all 
whose faith held them subservient to the hostile 
party, recollected Thady Connor as a character 
highly eligible for his service ; and Thady, by some 
old mark identified Blucher as the property of his 
former comrade, although that comrade had himself 
escaped his recognition. He was indeed held in trust 
for one to whom Major Butler felt himself under 
weighty obligations; and enjoyed all the privileges 
of an acknowledged favorite. 

The morning subsequent to the interview be- 
tween Maurice and the Major, beheld the former 
secreted in the immediate vicinity of the residence, 
where Rowley» unsuspecting such an eventy w^ 
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summoned to the breakfast parlour immediately 
after the ladies had quitted it. He underwent an 
examination with respect to his family, faith, and 
past adventures, throughout the whole of which he 
manifested a degree of nerve, and presence of mind 
truly astonishing. His tale was consistent, his 
replies ready and satisfactory : and when the 
magistrate, who had taken his breakfast there to 
avoid suspicion, asked him whether he knew 
Dennis McCarthy, a calm negative seemed to leave 
his examiners completely at fault. 

At this juncture, Maurice was introduced, unper- 
ceived by Rowley, until he had made nearly a cir- 
cuit round him ; and they stood confronted. A very 
perceptible change took place in the countenance 
of the latter : he started, and looked as if doubtful 
whether his senses were not deceiving him. 

** Do you know this person, Rowley V asked the 
Magistrate. 

*• No, Sir ; I had a brother-in-law very like him, 
so as to strike me at first ; but this man I never saw.'' 

« Didn't you so ?" said Maurice, fixing on him 
a look where triumphant vengeance sparkled. 
"It's not civil, Mr. Patrick O'Brien, to be de- 
nying your friends to their faces. A sup of 
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McCarthy's potheen would, may-be, refresh your 
memory." 

" YoQ mistake me, my man," answered the 
other quietly ; " my name is Rowley ; and of you 
or McCarthy I know nothing." 

" Faith, and your name may be Rowley after 
all! yet it was as Patrick O'Brien that you 
plotted treason with McCarthy, and murders with 
O'Rourke." 

" Will you swear to what you now say, my 
good fellow ?" asked the magistrate. 

'* In the face of the country, your honour: 
and I'll bring those that shall prove it true." 

This last assertion evidently startled O'Brien, 
but he remained silent. The deposition of Mau- 
rice was taken, and the accused committed to 
prison. 

Judging that the detection of their emissary 
would stimulate the gang to new acts of desperate 
enmity, the gentleman now enquired what clue 
Maurice could afford to the discovery of the other 
ruffians : and it was with indignation, no less than 
surprise, that they heard the soldier's decisive 
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reply. Respectfully, but firmly^ he declared^ 
that with the exception of O'Rourke and 0'firieii» 
he never would betray an individual among his 
former companions in guilt. It was in vain for 
them to plead the duty which he owed to his 
country, the tacit pledge already given in con** 
senting to appear against 0*Brien, and the peril 
in which he must place himself by refusing to an* 
swer the inquiries of the judicial authorities. Mau-r 
rice remained firm. He said, that, had he not 
recognized a traitor in the household of Major 
Butler, nothing would have induced him to do 
more than conv«y a general caution to the family, 
smce Miss Butler had escaped. That he pur- 
posed to hover about their dwelling wherever 
they might be, and give the alarm on the aj^roach 
of any concealed foe : but never to be false to his 
iniquitous oath, farther than his duty to Major 
Butler*s family demanded* 

** This is madness \^ exK^imed the officcF. 

" May be so, your honour ; but I'll not flinch 
lh>m my principies. Let O'Brien turn approver 
if be will; but FU not brtii^ my poor deluded 
countrymen ta the gallows, to save mys^lf^r-the 
greatest rascal among them, barring O^Roorke/' 

<* Let him have it his own way, fiither,'' said 
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young Butler. "Tlie fellow has a conscience, 
though of a somewhat singular texture. He has 
done much for us ; and of the two I would sooner 
invest O'Brien with the honourable badge of an 
approver. He is probably a more marketable 
villain than this hero of ours.** 

Maurice looked his thanks; and Major Butler 
acquiesced. It was determined to iise every 
means of gaining 0*Brien over; and the young 
man requested that Maurice might be permitted 
to accompany him on an excursion, as a means 
both of keeping him out of the way, and giving 
a chance of meeting with O'Rourke ; whom De- 
lany solemnly pledged himself to point out, and 
secure, at the risk of his life, wherever he found 
him. 

We leave the travellers to pursue their road 
along the eastern coast, and return to Byrne's 
Pass, where Katy, the magistrate, and four or five 
attendants well armed, proceeded towards St. 
Kevin's well, in search of Maurice. The gentle- 
man bad served as colonel in the army : and was 
equally wary as enterprising, prepared to use 
stratagem or force; and no less so to encounter 
either. 

Katy hobbled along the road, as fast as avarice, 
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her ruling passion, could urge the weary limbs of 
age. In the prospect of securing the reward, she 
had ventured on a perilous game. The associates 
with whom Maurice had last seen her, were not 
sworn members of Rock's fraternity, but merce* 
nary plunderers, whose object was immediate gain, 
and who would have deemed the traveller *s clothes 
and watch a justification for putting him to death. 
Cautious, however, to give no offence to the for- 
midable body of Rockites, they had contrived, 
partly by means of Katy herself, to acquire as 
much knowledge of their established signs of 
recognition as sufficed to guard against such im^ 
plication ; and the old woman connived at their 
barbarities, while permitted to share the plunder. 
From these men she had rescued Maurice, in order 
to sell his blood at a higher price than they 
dreamed of valuing it at. She foolishly imagined 
that the money would be paid to her as soon as the 
prisoner was in custody, and with this she purposed 
immediately to decamp : but finding that a more 
trifle would be the only recompense until better as- 
surance was received of prosecuting him to convic-* 
tion^ she resolved to keep out of sight, and to find 
some personal enemy of Maurice who would dare 
the consequences of appearing against him, on the 
united allurement of profit and revenge ; or else to 
suborn one of the straggling freebooters in aid of 
her design. 
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Guided by their worthless conductress, the 
colonel and his party wound up the wild and 
romantic pathway, until the gurgling of St. Kevin's 
spring warned them that the next turn would bring 
them close upon its margin : and here Katy pointed 
out the little niche in the rock, where she pur- 
posed awaiting their return ; while a stout fellow^ 
formidably armed, was stationed at its entrance. 

The rest proceeded ; and cautiously turning the 
angle of the rock, formed themselves in the wildly 
beautiful area to which the well and the round 
tower imparted a character of interest, as monu- 
ments of antiquity — records of man's footsteps, 
where, but for them, nature had seemed, on a 
cursory glance, to have reigned unrivalled, since 
those rocks were fashioned. There was a charm 
of loneliness, a melancholy sweetness not unmixed 
with grandeur, over which even the denuding 
hand of winter had little power. The fir-tree and 
the holly abounded, wearing their verdant mantle 
as in the bloom of spring. A leafless oak stretched 
its gigantic arms over the well, its rugged bark 
brightened with the young foliage of an ivy plant, 
that had already won its way nearly to the summit 
of the trunk : and on its principal branch flourished, 
in pale green, the consecrated mistletoe. 

At a short distance rose a most majestic yew, 
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pedition. She told him, that all hope of capturhig^ 
the culprit was totally vain, if it were once puln 
licly known that he was marked and traced; 
while a prudent silence on the subject would leave 
tliem still a fair chance of lighting on him. She 
recommended a strict search throughout St« Kevin's 
boundary; and lamented her hard fortune in 
losing the reward of her loyal fidelity, in terms 
strongly characteristic of her reigning passion. 
A consultation was held by the gentlemen ; and 
Katy*s counsel finally adopted ; an injunction to 
secresy being laid on all concerned, while the 
colonel and his troop remounted, bearing away 
the sole and unsatisfactory prize of Maurice's 
regimental button. 

Katy's next step was a pilgrima^ to the distant 
rendezvous — the concealed head-quarters of Cap- 
tain Rock. Since tlie affair of Slieve-moran, the 
former haunt of the gang had been deserted by all 
but the accustomed retailer of potheen ; and a place 
widely dissimilar from it was selected, as affording 
better promise of security. 

Through a bog of considerable extent, flat, 
dreary, and neglected, a narrow but deep river 
wound its eccentric course. Scarcely a shrub arose 
within the circuit x)f some miles, to vary the cheer* 
less monotony; and so swampy was the ground, 
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that few footsteps cared to try its supporting power. 
Yet almost in the centre of this desert, and close 
upon the river's brink, rose the remains of a stu- 
pendous fortress, seated on an artificial elevation, 
and to all appearance unapproachable, unless by 
water, to any but forms of fairy lightness. The 
river, too, was rendered so unsafe by the immense 
masses of ruin that had fallen into it during the 
lapse of ages, that a boat had not, within the 
memory of man, been seen to venture there ; and 
tradition told of spikes, and other perilous defences, 
thickly planted beneath its lazy waters, which 
generally accumulated against the stony obstruc- 
tions, until they overtopped them, and flowed to a 
great extent beyond their banks, in the rainy 
season : the droughts of summer still reducing them, 
to a compass proportionably narrow. 

Yet across this stream there was a ford of mode- 
rate depth and perfect security ; along the bog there 
was a firm track ; and to the lawless despots, the 
midnight legislators of Ireland, these approaches 
were familiar. The Rock of another district had 
here established his seat of sanguinary power : and 
hither did Katy bend her course, with more serious 
misgivings than had ever before embittered her 
progress to the Rockite council table. 

On the second evening of her journey, she 
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arrived within half a mile, and proceeded, wrapped 
up in her bine mantle, whose large hood, shrouding 
her head and face, supplied the place of bonnet. 
The bog was uncut, its nature affording little 
encouragement to speculate on the produce of suck 
operation ; and over the obstinate ridges of coarse 
knotted grass and stunted shrubs, the old woman 
passed with a difficulty which increased as she 
approached the building. A mine had been sprung 
on a small scale, to effect the demolition of its 
stubborn fortress, when Cromwell laid siege to it : 
and many a massy fragment lay deeply buried 
in the bog which had grown up around it. Ob- 
structions thickened in the traveller's path, with 
every step that neared the ruin ; and on gaining the 
foot of the eminence, Katy was glad to rest awhile 
before she ventured farther. 

Night had not as yet closed in, but the black 
clouds were gathering in the west, with every 
indication of a storm ; and the depth of gloom was 
more than sufficient to envelope in obscurity the 
diminutive figure lately moving along the swamp, 
and which had now become stationary beneath the 
shadows of gigantic ruins. The remains of an 
arch-way stood, or rather impended, over the un- 
equal ground ; while its corresponding section lay 
half buried in moss and underwood, at a distance 
of thirty feet below. Beyond this shattered gateway 
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was a bridge, crossing the aacieht moat of the 
castle : and farther on the site of a tower, of 
which scarcely six feet of unequal wall marked 
the boundaries; but a deep excavation within, 
thickly choked up with stones and rubbish, shewed 
where the dungeon was situated. From this spot 
extended an entire angle of the building, rising to 
the original height, and displaying its rows of 
wmdows in unbroken regularity, bat entirely 
roofless. A turret of considerable dimensions, 
flanked it to the left ; and retained in fine preserva- 
tion its steep and winding stair-case, illuminated 
by successive loop-holes, and terminating in a 
projection, from whence a noble view of the sur- 
rounding country might be enjoyed. This look-out 
had commanded, at one glance, the fall sweep, 
from the draw-bridge oh the left, to the river that 
meandered on the right of the castle, separated 
from it only by a strip of ground, so swampy as 
to repel every footstep, even in its droughty state ; 
and at other seasons overflowed to the very base of 
the fortress. 

But, however interesting to the antiquary, this 
relic of feudM prowess possessed no charms for 
Katy. She heartily wished it would fall, and 
fornisk a tomb to the party whom she expected 
to find assembled within its recesses. Beyond the 
allurement of present gain, she had no tie to bind 
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her to their faction. A devotee in religion among 
those to whom sach sanctity might recommend her, 
she wanted the excuse of even genuine superstttion 
to palliate her outrages on those whom her church 
anathematized ; a sworn leaguer against the govern- 
ment which she chained with oppression, she would 
for a bribe have sold her country, to a yoke as 
galling as that which Egypt laid on the necks of 
the Hebrews. She served the confederacy while 
it protected and paid her. Incurring, as she had 
done, the peril of its vengeance, she would now 
have rejoiced in its utter annihilation. And such 
generally is the character of the instruments with 
which the work of iniquity is effected. 

Katy had never yet entered the present abode 
of the conspirators, but her directions were too full 
and circumstantial to hazard any error in seeking 
admission. She waited until the last gleam of 
twilight was fading, and then making her way 
across the bridge, she gained the aperture already 
described as the mouth of a dungeon. A minute 
or two elapsed before her signals were acknow- 
ledged; and then an opening being formed by 
invisible means, among the heaps of crumbled 
fragments at her feet, a man*s face appeared, in 
the faint glimmer of a half smothered light, and 
some questions were put, in the usual figurative 
style, to which she made the established rejoinders. 
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The aperture widened ; and assisted by the hand of 
her companion, she descended : and soon found 
herself proceeding through a long, low, narrow 
vaulted passage, thickly scattered with loose stones, 
and charged with an atmosphere scarcely endurable 
to one just translated from the fresh breeze of the 
bog. The path was far from being either level 
or straight ; and Katy*s resolution began to fail, 
when the scene suddenly changed. The vault 
became higher, the air circulated more freely ; and 
she found herself in a misshapen apartment, the 
centre of which was occupied by a long table, 
of uncouth construction, round which were seated 
the members of the gang, gathered into parties of 
tliree or four, at considerable distance from each 
other. In one place, illumined by a thin rush, 
sat two fellows engaged with an imperfect pack of 
dirty cards; while two more eagerly watched the 
game, intent on the success of their bets. A little 
farther on, appeared some whose enjoyment was 
derived from the broken can of whiskey, while 
their haggard countenances displayed a character 
of heightened ferocity, as they recounted their deeds 
of blood. Some were busily employed, fitting 
flints into their musquets, and repairing the belts, 
and other accoutrements of their lawless warfare ! 
while a solitary, dark-looking man turned over 
a large heap of soiled newspapers ; selecting and 
marking such paragraphs as he deemed calculated 
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to excite the bitter feelings of rebel hostility against 
the government in church and state. At the end 
of the table, a lamp burned brightly ; and beneath 
its glare lay a heap of notices, already penned, 
and bits of paper prepared for a similar use; on 
one of which a diligent scribe was tracing, from 
the dictation of his companion, a threat of extermi- 
nation to plunge some defenceless family in 
despair. 

In all this there was nothing new or surprising 
to Katy, unless in the form and size of the apart- 
ment ; but at the extreme end of it, stretched on 
a rude bier, lay what was evidently a corpse, co- 
vered with a sheet ; and on a sort of table close by 
it stood the usual insignia of death — a crocifix with 
two candles, stuck in hollow stones of different 
sizes ; a cup of holy water, and three wooden plat- 
ters heaped widi snuff, tobacco, and coarse bis- 
cuits. 

A wake was what Katy little dreamed of en- 
joying in such a spot ; and she bridled np with 
delighted anticipation on beholding the promise 
of good cheer. The orgies had not yet com- 
menced; and she surmised that the party would 
experience an addition previous to entering upon 
them. She had leisure to complete her survey of 
the abode and its inmates, before any notice was 
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taken of her entrance, beyond the side glanoe of 
careless recognition. Secure of her services, under 
the strong tie of personal interest, the gang never 
wasted upon her any courteous attentions. Seating 
herself at one end of the rude bench, she commenced 
sighing and groaning in an under key, and pro- 
ceeded to expatiate on her devotion to the general 
cause. 

** Silence, you mercenary wretch l" exclaimed 
the newspaper student ; " take your pay, and cease 
from canting.'* He flung her a few pieces of 
money, and resumed his employment. 

<* What is it, honey ?" asked Katy, after a pause, 
glancing towards the bier, while she addressed the 
young man who had been writing the notices. 

" Troth, and it is a sad tale, Katy," he replied, 
in a low, and dejected tone; ''he*s fallen early, 
like the green ear beat down in a summer storm. 
There*s blood under that white sheet, and blood 
must flow to wipe it away." 

" And you'll tell me every word on't, Andy 
dear ! Ah, but you're a jewel of a lad ; and the 
civil tongue that never wagged to hurt man or 
child ; nor to mock at ould age«" 
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whose dark and venerable head towered in rivalry 
above the forest king : and clusters of red berries, 
peeping forth amid leaves of variegated holly, lent 
a glow more vivid than that of summer flowers. 
The deep azure of a frosty sky, and the clear 
sunbeam darting its radiance on the antique tower, 
leilb nothing for the eye of taste to wish for. The 
coloneFs nephew forgot his occupation, on the first 
view of so unexpected a scene ; and in the under- 
tone of genuine feeling, ejaculated, *^ Beautiful, 
most beautiful I'' 

'< Aye, William,'' replied his uncle, with a sigh, 
'* our poor country is a paradise, desecrated by 
spirits of darkness.'* 

They approached the tower, and loudly sum* 
moned its inhabitant to surrender, but save from a 
most powerful echo, no response was heard. It 
was found necessary to explore the apartment, 
and after a strict and cautious search, unsuccessful 
of course, one of the party was dispatched for 
Katy, who reluctantly obeyed the command, and 
more than participated in the disappointment. 

*' You have deceived us, woman," said the 
colonel sternly. 

'' And what would I get by that, but a weary 



dbyGoogk 



THE BOCKITE. 175 

walk, and the fear of death I See htre, isn't the 
sods half burnti add the cake crumbled about ? and 
^-4>ad luck to the spalpeen, but he's left some 
token/' and she picked up a bright object ; on in- 
spection, it proved to be a regimental button ; which^ 
partly for " good luck," and yet more for " auld 
lang syne," Maurice had most tenaciously preserved 
about his person ; but on the {^receding night it 
had rolled from his pocket unperceived, and now 
invited the scrutiny of the young police officer. 
^* This," said he, ** so far confirms the old woman's 
story of a discharged soldier, that its owner cer- 
tainly belonged to the ■ Dragoons, who 
were disbanded in this country at the last re^ 
duction." 

*' Keep it then," said the colonel : ** it may serve 
as a clue yet." 

The dbtress of old Katy was eitremci and evi^ 
dently real. She not only saw the anticipated 
reward snatched from her grasp, but stood com- 
mitted with the vindictive confederacy, in a man«- 
ner the most alarming. Naturally shrewd and 
sagacious, she now endeavoured to dissuade the 
colonel from giving publicity to the transaction; 
calling to witness every saint in the calendar that 
she would leave no means untried still to place 
within his power the object of their fruitless ex- 
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left untold that could excite the indignation, or 
stimulate the vengeance of his hearers. F6r what 
purpose the deceased and his comrades were abroad 
in the dead of night, was not explained : but, 
according to the narrator, they had been wantonly 
attacked by armed foes, and after a gallant re- 
sistance, had succeeded in escaping with their 
bleeding comrade, who died before they could 
gain a place of concealment. In conclusion, he 
removed the sheet, and exhibited the still gory 
wounds that yawned on the face and breast of the 
ghastly object beneath. 

*' It is hard," said the priest, after a solemn 
pause, ** It is hard that manhood should be thus 
cut off, in its best prime ; but when was it other- 
wise ? Persecution is, and must be the lot of the 
faithful, wliere heresy triumphs. Our country has 
deeply sinned in that she suffered the poisonous 
plant to take root in her soil, to overshadow and 
drop its baneful dews upon the wholesome verdure. 
Yet she did resist,*' he added, in an under tone, 
perfectly audible, however. *^ She did shed her 
best blood in defence of her holy faith ; and the 
power which now crushes her won the mastery, 
as it still maintains it, by the vfolence of superior 
strength. You have brought me to a strange 
place, my children ; and I doubt whether all is as 
it should be among ye. Ireland was not wont to 
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hold the wake of her brave sons in the darkness 
and mystery of such dens as this : but wherever 
the blood of a patriot has flowed, there should the 
voice be heard of the holy church for which he 
died, comforting, upholding, strengthening, the 
faithful few who remain to deplore where they 
cannot avenge." He paused for a moment; then 
raising once more the covering from the mangled 
body, so as to exhibit it to all around, he pro- 
ceeded. *<It is a sad, sad sight. A persecuted 
church can only honour her martyrs with tears 
and blessings now : but their reward is sure. Yes, 
my slaughtered brother !'* he exclaimed with in- 
creasing energy, as he bent towards the corpse, 
^^ Yes, this blood which has flowed for the land of 
your birth, for the religion of your fathers, is to 
your soul instead of all holy rites : and ensures 
you a blessed rest in the paradise of Grod !*' 

This blasphemous climax to an artful and in- 
flammatory harangue failed not to produce its an- 
ticipated effect on the wretched dupes who lis- 
tened to it. Pride, superstition, and revenge, were 
alike roused. The lifeless body before them was 
that of a murderer, a wretch stained with almost 
every crime that can outrage humanity; yet be- 
cause he fell in an act of rebellion against the laws 
of his country, the companions of his guilt heard 
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him deplored as a victim, eulogised as a martyr, 
and represented as entering heaven by the efficacy 
of his own blood ; and all this from the lips of one 
whom they were taught to look on as the com- 
missioned oracle of an authority which could 
not err. 

But on none was this effect so strikingly appa- 
rent as on the young man whom Katy had ad-> 
dressed by the name of Andy. He was a new 
and valuable acquisition to the gang, having en- 
joyed a superior education, and possessing con- 
siderable talent. In patriotic ardour he was by 
no means deficient; but religious enthusiasm 
formed his prevailing characteristic ; and it may be 
doubted whether Pat Hennessy*s decease would 
have been thus honoured, had not the expediency 
of fixing Andy DriscolFs half-wavering mind sug- 
gested a means of all others best calculated to 
produce decision. He now stood erect among the 
conspirators : the pallid hue of his cheek succeeded 
by a hectic flush, and his eye kindled with pas- 
sionate thought, while the muttered vow of mis- 
guided zeal bound his soul to the commission of 
crimes, from which his gentle nature had hitherto 
recoiled. 

A few more ceremonies performed^ th^ priest 
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was easily prevailed on to take part in the good 
cheer with which the table presently abounded. 
Excellent mutton — the rearing of some industrious 
farmer, now enriching the hand of midnight plun- 
der-*~^with poultry and game, were forthcoming : 
and neither strong ale nor powerful potheen were 
lacking at the feast. Katy, with officious zeal, 
took up her station by the corpse ; and from that 
distant corner her suppressed '* Ullaloo," the low 
dirge of death, came with an effect, the mysterious 
wildness of which, little calculated to strike the 
uncultivated taste of the majority, was yet strongly 
felt by Driscoll, and not lost upon the priest. 

" Hould your croaking, there, ye old raven," 
growled out the fellow nearest to Katy, on per- 
ceiving that the priest suspended a remark to listen 
to her notes. " Bad luck to the leathern throat of 
ye ! Isn't his reverence bothered with your con- 
founded noise ?*' 

" Go on, go on. Daughter," said the priest. " It 
is right that in the midst of our comforts we should 
be kept mindful of him who lies cold and still in 
his gore, in the dungeon which his joyous spirit so 
lately enlivened." 

" Is it not wonderful, your reverence," said the 
newspaper reader, << that these vaults should be 



dbyGoogk 



190 THB BOCKITE. 

kept 80 entire and safe ; when, as tradition tells, 
the building above was blown to pieces with gun- 
powder, and the very earth rent around it ?" 

*<That miracle," gravely answered the priest, 
^* is the work of holy St. Patrick, to whom the 
place was dedicated ; and who doubtless foresaw 
liow valuable the retreat would become in after 
days to the children of those who once ruled in 
its princely halls/' He paused — ^then added, '* I 
need not tell you, boys, that the castle whose ruins 
now totter above our heads, was one of great 
strength, and extraordinary size. At the period 
when the native heroes of Ireland were fighting, 
inch by inch, for their parent soil — when England 
poured her successive armies from the Welsh coast, 
and held on her march through the blood that 
flowed in torrents to repel the aggressor**— he made 
an abrupt pause, and looked to the comer where 
Pat Hennessy lay — "at that time the house of 
OToole were in possession of this m$^ificent 
fortress. Allied, by marriage, with the famed 
O'Moore, the chieftain of Leix, whose sturdy oppo- 
sition so long held the English at bay, and con- 
fined the pale within nairow limits, and yet more 
closely united in the sacred bonds of patriotic 
fellowship, wherein they had sworn to liberate 
their country, or to die, — this OToole maintained 
his ancient possesion, and bade defiance to the 
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foe. Reach me the can, Dermody; and pledge 
me, all round, my lads, to the memory of the 
heroes. May Ireland never want such hearts to 
feel her wrongs, or such hands to right them ! 

^'Well! an immense reinforcement arrived 
ftom England* The Irish were beaten back-^-^ 
beaten back! no; I correct myself, they were 
trodden down. Back they went not; but pe- 
rished in repulsing superior numbers ; and over 
their slaughtered bodies the strangers rode, parcel- 
ling out among themselves- the lands yet reeking 
with the heart's blood of tlieir gallant defenders, 
who had died on the sod which they claimed as their 
own from the days of Brian. OToole and his 
eldest sons fell in battle : his daughters were chased 
through their father's domain, and his young 
boys butchered in the nursery. An English ad- 
venturer, named Dunne, had the good luck to 
obtain a grant of these lands ; and became lord of 
OToole's castle. 

** All this occurred before the Protestant heresy 
was invented, before the commencement of the 
three hundxed years which are just about to close ; 
and with the end of which, heresy will be utterly 
swept from the face of the land, and of the earth. 
It remained for the great heretic^ Cromwell, whose 
soul 18 now burning in hell, to lift a destroying 
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hand against this noble edifice. Dunne, who held 
the castle in his time, though an usurper, was not 
an apostate ; and in revenge for his fidelity to the 
Christian faith of the Catholic church, his fortress 
was first battered from the neighbouring hill, 
and then blown up. To repair the damage was 
impossible : the ruin was forsaken, the surround- 
ing country by degrees laid waste, and for several 
generations it has been the desolate spot which you 
now behold it." 

While in conversation of this inspiriting cha- 
racter, the hours wore away, Katy congratulated 
herself that the suspicions evidently awakened by 
her unguarded words were lulled to rest, and for- 
gotten : but ere the priest rose to depart, a long 
and whispering communication was made to him 
by one of the gang, shortly after which he ap- 
proached her, and inquired whether her mind was 
burdened with any thing that she wished to reveal. 
Trembling in every limb, she answered that she 
had been very lately at confession, and had no 
trouble of that sort ; adding, however, that when 
the holy business of waking poor Pat was over, 
she had something to tell her friends, that con- 
cerned them, and herself too. 

'' It is well,*' rejoined the priest. '' I seek not 
to pry into the affairs of any, beyond what their 
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spiritttal welfare demands. Nevertheless, daughter," 
he added, with some asperity, '^ as your pastor, I 
counsel you to avoid deceit ; and to deal faithfully 
with those who seem ready to shelter your help- 
less old head, while they are obliged to hide their 
own : — for what cause, I know not. Choice would 
hardly lead them to inhabit such an abode." 

He departed: and Katy commenced her tale 
to the apparent captain of the night. She said, 
that Maurice Delany was yet alive. She had 
seen him in company with some whose dubious 
characters prevented her making him known to 
them ; and therefore she had contented herself with 
lodging him in a place to which she purposed im- 
mediately summoning the captain. But, to her 
dismay, Delany had secretly absconded, she knew 
not whither: and she had travelled night and 
day to apprize them of the circumstance. 

" And a great hurry you were in to tell us the 
same, yqu ould thief!" said one. But Katy's 
defence of herself was not heeded. The principals 
were intent on discussing the subject of her com- 
munication; and the rest had recourse to the 
whiskey and ale, until they were unfit for any 
other exertion. When the corpse-lights had burnt 
to their sockets, Pat Hennessy was interred by 
his drunken comrades; and before the grey tint? 

K 



dbyGoogk 



194 THE ROGKITE. 

of the morning had spread, those who were capable 
of action departed, leaving tlie rest to slumber 
away the effects of their debauch. 

We now return to 0*Brien, who> closely besieged 
by the importunities of Major Butler and the m»r 
gistrate, apparently began to waver. He hinted at 
making certain disclosures, if his personal safety were 
efifectually guaranteed. He spoke of pointing out 
haunts, and identifying persons. Satisfied that he 
would become a valuable approver, the gentlemen 
softened the rigour of his confinement^ allowing him 
greater liberty than was consistent with prudence ; 
and of this he .availed himself to their dismay, by 
effecting his escape. Doubly disquieted on his 
son's account. Major Butler wrote, to communicate 
this eventj and to hasten his return^ But the young 
man had deviated from his prescribed route, to visit 
a friend whose estate lay contiguoi^s to a provincial 
town, at which the assize was just terminated. 

Many a sad thpught had passed through the 
mind of Maurice Delauya while mountisd on his 
faithful Blucher,,he followed Mr. .Butler's uncer- 
tain course. Aware of the unbroken chain of 
communication by >irhich the propeedingSc of evQty 
&mily, obnoxious to the confederacy, w^re made 
known to its members, he harboured not a bop^ of 
esc^ing theii: muiderous revenge. Young Butler 
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had elicited from him an acknowledgment to this 
eflfbct i and suggested a retreat across the Atlantic : 
but Maurice was fixed in his resolve to see 
O'Rourke broufght to justice ; or at least, so to de- 
velope the real object of O'Brien's disguise, as to 
render all his future attempts abortive. Personal 
security had never been a matter of much importance 
to the daring soldier : and awful as eternity now 
ap|>eared to his shrinking gaze, he would not, for a 
chance of longer existence, desert what he conceived 
to be his assigned post — the guardianship of that , 
ilijured family. Thady Connor had not ceased to 
urge ap6n[ hihi th^ important subjects of repentance 
towards God, and faith in Christ ; but for the reasons 
already stated, Maurice declined encouraging him. 
It was, as he thdught, a point of honour to remain 
unshaken in his allegiance to the Romish Church ; 
and though the admonitions of bis friend often sunk 
deep iuto his heart, unconquered prejudice opposed a 
formidable barrier, sug^sting still that every Protes- 
tant was a deserter from the church of Rome, and 
nSaturally sought to seduce 6thers froni her ranks, in 
(»der to cotintenance his own apostacy. Mr. Doyle's 
definition, however, remained impressed on his me- 
mory : and curiosity to ascertain how far Thady's 
vi^ws agreed with his, frequently induced Maurice 
to listen more attentively than his manner indi- 
cated, to the discourse of his friend. The abience 
of that feithful monitor he now felt as a privation, 
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and while he silently revolved in his mind the 
scope of Thady*s counsel, the seed of divine truth, 
scattered by an humble but pious hand, impercepti- 
bly took root, and prepared to shoot forth. 

Mr. Butler having passed a day or two at his ^ 
friend's house, resumed his journey ; and on the 
same morning overtook a great concourse of people 
hastening in one direction, for the purpose, as he 
ascertained, of witnessing an execution. The 
criminals had been convicted of arson, accompa* * 
nied with robbery, and followed by the death of 
the poor creature whose house they had burned, 
and cruelly ill-treated himself. 

''Keep close up, Maurice,'' said Mr. Butler, 
" and ride warily through the crowd : — ^we will see 
this melancholy business out.*' 

They rode on ; and arriving at the fatal spot, 
fell in very near the cavalry on duty, whose com- 
manding subaltern Butler recognised as an old 
acquaintance; and by him he was admitted as 
near as possible to the scaffolding. 

The unhappy culprits came forward pinioned, 
and with the caps on their brows ; they were sup* 
ported by two Roman Catholic Priests, who se- 
dulously administered consolation to them. One 
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of the criminals, a mere lad, stood pale and mo- 
tionless; the tears frequently bursting from his 
eyes^ while his lips moved in prayer after the form 
repeated by his spiritual adviser. The other was 
of more mature age, and evidently hardened in 
crime. He addressed the assembled crowd, and 
besought their prayers for himself and his partner 
in ^* misfortune." Every head was instantly un- 
covered, every lip poured forth the pater-noster^ 
throughout the hundreds of their own persuasion ; 
and there were lips too, among the English soldiers 
on duty, and the^ attendant police, which moved 
with a far better understanding of the petition that 
they uttered. Young Butler was considerably 
affected, — for the truly brave are always gentle, — 
and as to Maurice, a damp like that of death per- 
vaded his every limb, and a cold shivering crept 
along his frame, that almost disabled him from 
sitting his horse. Those men were members of his 
own gang ; and in the crime for which they were 
about to suffer he had actively participated. 

The short pause of intercessory prayer being 
ended, the elder culprit again spoke. He called the 
virgin Mary and the saints to witness, that of the 
charge on which they were condemned they were 
as innocent as the babe of yesterday. They loved 
their country, he said, and were true to their religion ; 
and as long as their countrymen remained the same, 
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they would have reason to hope for better times. 
The ropes were then adjusted, and the caps drawn 
over their faces ; but once more the speaker loudly 
asserted their innocence ; and with that lie on his 
lips they were launched into eternity. 

'' Dp you really think that they have suffered 
unjustly V* asked Butler of his friend. 

'^ I was present during, the trial/' answered the 
other, '^ and in all my life never heard more con* 
elusive evidence given. Why, the Jury were not 
five minutes in deliberation ; and the Judge, in 
summing up, had said that no comment was ne- 
cessary from him, in a case so remarkably cleat. 
There was not, I will venture to say, a person in 
court who entertained a doubt on the subject." 

Butler shrugged his shoulders; and declining 
the invitation to return and dine at the mess, shook 
hands with his friend, and left him on his painful 
duty. The excessive agitation of Maurice had not 
escaped him, nor was he at a loss to account for 
it. However, he asked him only one question, as 
they rode along. 

" Now, on your honour as a soldier, Delany, 
do you believe those miserable fellows did not 
commit the crime for which they have suffered ?" 
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" Indeed, Sir, I am pretty sure they did." 

'* And yet you heard that solemn and repeated 
protestation of innocence V* 

*^ Yes," answered Maurice, hesitating, " they 
died innocent, tore enough.*' 

" Are yon jesting with me. Sit ?" 

** I couldn't make' so free with your honour any 
how, let alone such a time as this. I mean to say, 
^bat they got absolution from the priest : and after 
that, you know, Sir, their souls and their consciences 
were as clean as if they'd been asleep in the cradle 
ever since they were bom."* 

Mr. Butler wheeled his horse round ; and look- 

* Ib the year 182S, an executioni took place in the connty 
Oalway, attended by circnrostances precisely similar. A 
magistrate who had witnessed it, was expressing, at a dinner 
party, his horror at hearing the murderers persist, to the last, 
in 80 notorioas a falsehood. The Roman Catholic Priest 
who had attended them, being one of the company, imme* 
diately justified their assertion ; declaring that his absolution^ 
that morning given in the prison, had restored them to a state of 
perfeei inaocence; and, ther^ore they had spoken truth. On 
hearing this, the master of the house rose from the table, 
declaring that either the priest or himself must quit the 
room ; for he could not sit in company with a man who had 
sent two fellow-creatures to the bar of God, with a lie in their 
months, sanctioned by him. The priest departed in confusion. 
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ing bis companion full in the face, drily said, 
" Upon my honour, Delany, I cannot believe you 
to be the fool you proclaim yourself." 

No answer was given. Even while the words 
passed his lips, Maurice had deeply felt that fae 
no longer believed the lie which once had deluded 
him. Unmingled horror pervaded his spirit, as the 
abominable deception stood unveiled before him. 
A poor ignorant wretch, stained with unnumbered 
crimes, had been sent into the presence of his 
Almighty Judge, with a gross falsehood oh his 
tongue : the same untruth likewise operating to ex- 
asperate the populace against those who had most 
rightly condemned him. While the prompters, of 
such vile deceit* who stood by in silent approval, 
had, as Maurice well knew, tacitly connived at 
the enormities of the victims, by failing to exert 
their powerful influence in restraining them. To 
a conscience even partially enlightened, the naked 
villany of the transaction must needs have dis- 
played itself: but when Maurice reflected that he 
had deeply participated in the oflence, and would 
have justly shared the punishment of those mur- 
derers if detected, a tremendous interest was 
added to the subject, and his very soul appeared 
to shudder as he mentally viewed the gulph in 
which his wretched comrades were for ever en- 
tombed ; while on its dark confines he himself 
still hovered, helpless, terrified, and alone : loath- 
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ifig the refuge of lies, yet dreading to lay hold on 
the sure hope so dimly seen. 

The iiieii who had suffered, were scarcely raised 
above the level of the brutes, in intellect and in- 
formation; trained by O'Rourke to execute his 
sordid and selfish designs, under the mask of 
devotion to a cause of which they understood no 
more than did the weapons so fatally wielded. 
Innocent blood cried against them : and their lives 
had paid the demands of human justice ; but the 
blood of their souls cried more fearfully against 
the wretches who deluded them into such atrocious 
guilt; and amid the wild conflict of Delany's 
feelings, tenfold abhorrence seemed to rise with 
every recollection of their subtle leaders. 

His master's thoughts were deeply brooding on 
the same theme, whilst in gloomy silence they 
proceeded onwards, and entered a narrow lane, 
overhung with leafless branches of oak and elm. 
Following its windings, they turned an angle, 
and saw before them a horseman, upon whose 
steps they imperceptibly gained. Leering, with 
cautious eye, from under a slouched hat, he looked 
round, as they approached : in the next moment 
the shout of Maurice, fiercely vociferating the 
name of O'Rourke, was accompanied by a move- 
ment rapid as thought : and ere Mr. Butler could 
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give the rein to his horye, Blucher dashed past 
him in hot pursuit of the startled enemy. 

O'Rourke was exceedingly well mounted in 
point of strength and fieetness ; but Blucher was 
fresh, and appeared to derive new life from his 
rider's passionate eagerness, while Mr. Butler's 
horse, stimulated alike by example and the spur, 
was close upon his flanks. The chace continued 
through the lane, over a moor, and down a rapid 
declivity, at the bottom of which ran a little brook ; 
beyond, the road branched off in various directions, 
intersected by rocks and trees. O'Rourke was 
already across the stream, and Maurice approached 
it, urging on his gallant horse, when QUourke sud- 
denly looked round, and presented a pistol. At 
that moment Blucher flung up his head, and the 
bullet, whizzing from the lower ground, entered 
his throat. The faithful creature started, plunged, 
and fell dead. 

0*Rourke of course escaped ; for Butler could 
not leave his servant in so perilous a condition* 
The horse had rolled down the slope, and Maurice 
lay entangled beneath him. Mi?. Butler dis-* 
mounted, and assisted him to rise, but received 
in return a volley of reproaches for letting 
O'Rourke escape; while the soldier struggled to 
gain the saddle of his master's horse : who vainly 
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endeavoured to pacify him. '' Be quiet, Delany — 
compose yourself— -why, man, you are bleeding 
fast, and your shoulder must be nearly out. Think 
you that if pursuit could avail, Julia's brother 
would be slack at it? Hold off! I tell you we 
know not into which of those paths he struck/* 

" But I'll catch him yet." 

" Aye, Maurice, whilst he's above ground we 
will hunt the ruffian. But now come my good 
lad, let me bind your head up ; there is an ugly cut 
in your forehead.'' 

Still averting his face from poor Blucher, Mau- 
rice now submitted to have his head bandaged with 
a handkerchief : while his kind master shewed no 
haste in the operation, so reluctant was he to wit- 
ness the pang which awaited the soldier's affection- 
ate heart. That heart Was indeed wrung with a 
multitude of sorrows, unsuspected by him ; but he 
did not overrate the bitterness of Delany's feelings, 
when slowly and silently he turned to gaze upon 
the noble animal, so long and faithfully attached 
to one who seemed an outcast from all the world 
beside. He examined the wound, looked on the 
heavy eye, and then, bending as he stroked the 
unconscious face, burst into bitter lamentation. 
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'' And was it yourself^ my jewel, aTonrne^n, 
that held up your throat to be shot for your poor 
comrade ? Many's the cut I have warded off yoa 
in the fight ; and many's the long march you have 
carried me through. Will you never stand on 
your feet again, darling? Will I never more 
dress your silken coat, and give you the com from 
my hand, and flit like a butterfly over the turf on 
your back ? I brought you to shame among the 
murdering thieves; and now you're fallen by the 
villain of them all. But you shall be revenged, 
Blucher," he added, as he rose up, and, dashing 
away the tears from his cheek, with stem fortitude 
commenced taking the accoutrements from the 
body. 

Some labourers now approaching, gave the 
welcome intelligence that a respectable farm-house 
was within half a mile. Thither they repaired : 
and so exhausted was Maurice by the agitations of 
the day, and the effects of severe contusions re- 
ceived in his fall, that he gladly laid himself upon 
the comfortable bed which the farmer's wife pre- 
pared — little anticipating how many a day would 
dawn and disappear, before he should again quit 
that simple couch. 

Night passed in sleepless agony, both of body 
and mind : and when in the morning his kind 
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master yisited hitn, he was lying in a state of help- 
less exhaustion* Fever glowed upon his cheek; 
and his quick breathings bespoke its rapid inroads 
on his frame. Alarmed at these indications^ 
Mr* Butler consulted the farmer, and no time was 
lost in dispatching a messenger for the nearest 
medical assistance. 

The young man could not, without reluctance, 
deliver over his faithful soldier to what he ex- 
pected to find the bungling attempts of some igno* 
rant village apothecary ; and he resolved to exer- 
cise his own judgment, in following the directions 
of the expected doctor : smiling, somewhat incre- 
dulously, at the warm encomiums passed upon his 
skill by the inmates of the farm. But when the 
physician, for such he really was, made his ap- 
pearance, he found himself agreeably disappointed, 
and involuntarily prepossessed. 

To a tall and commanding figure, the stranger 
added a simple elegance of manner that at once 
bespoke his rank in society : grey locks, combed 
smoothly down, and slightly curling on either side 
of a countenance which beamed with intellect and 
benignity, imparted to it a character almost patriar- 
chal; while the health and cheerfulness that ani- 
mated his features and spoke in his every tone, 
rendered him peculiarly attractive to the light- 
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hearted young man. Towards his patieot, die 
doctor's manner was at once tranquillizing and 
encouraging, whilst he carefully investigated the 
probable causes of his malady : but to Butler he 
acknowledged that the symptoms bore rather an 
alarming aspect, indicating a high degree of 
fever, and requiring extreme attention to its pro- 
gress. 

*^ Is removal entirely out of the question then V* 
asked Mr. Butler. 



'< It must not be thought of, Sir." 

*'And why would his honour think of it?" 
said the farmer's wife, somewhat reproachfully. 
'* It's no great things that we can do for the poor 
soul ; but a clean bed, and an airy room, and as 
good nursing as he would get from the mother of 
him, that, to be sure, he shall have." 

The doctor's departure was speedily followed 
by the re-entrance of the farmer, who warmly 
seconded his wife's hospitable offers; and then, 
with honest, yet respectful freedom, asked Mr. 
Butler how he liked Dr. Ayton, 

"Very well: very much. I was particularly 
pleased with him." 
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The farmer and his wife exchanged t smiling 
look of gratified expectation, and Butler, willing 
to draw them out, resumed, "This Dr. Ayton 
appears to me to be a man whom one cannot help 
liking. You know more of him than I do : what 
is your opinion of his character V* 

" He*8 every thing that is good I" exclaimed the 
woman, fervently. 

" Every thing includes a great deal. Give me 
some particulars." 

Here the farmer, a tall, sturdy, resolute-looking 
man, fixed himself in the attitude of one who is 
resolved not to yield a disputed post. He looked 
his inquirer full in the face, and with mingled 
alacrity and deliberation replied, " Why then, 
Sir, in the first place, Dr. Ayton's a Christian." 

" Nay, we are all Christians, are we not V* 

The farmer put his hands behind him, and strid- 
ing to the door, said, "Will your honour please 
to tell me what's growing in yonder meadow ?*' 

" Grass, I think." 

" Sure enough, and it should be ; and therefore 
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we call it a field of grass. But, Sir« 'tis a cruel 
bad soil ; and if you look nearer you'll find^ that 
what with daisies aud dandelions, butter-cups and 
blue-bells, shamrocks, and such like things, little's 
the real honest grass that can get room to grow." 

'' You allude to the Roman Catholics, as so far' 
out-numbering the Protestants in this part of the 
country V* 

'' No, Sir, I was not thinking of the poor 
Papists at all : but of ourselves, and such as we, 
who, having the blessed Gospel, which is the seed 
of the word, plentifully sown in our church, ought 
to spring up, a pasture of green and wholesome 
grass. The Lord knows, how many ugly weeds,, 
and silly flowers, aye, and poison-plants too, are 
choking up the ground ! and yet 'tis called a field 
of grass," 

" But Dr. Ayton, it seems, comes up to your 
idea of a genuine blade." 

" And that's what he does. Sir," answered Do- 
novan, triumphantly, " for the root is in him." 

" Aye, or how could he bear such fruit?" added 
the wife. 
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" Indeed, Le appears very betievolent," observed 
Mr, Butler, 

"Yes, Sir," replied Donovan, "he is a skilful 
man in his profession, and his skill is at the service 
of the poorest wretch that needs it. He cures 
^their bodily diseases, feeds them if they be hungry, 
and clothes them if they be naked : but this is the 
least part of his charitable deeds. He tells them 
their souls are more sick than their bodies ; and 
directs them to a greater Physician than himself* 
He tells them that he does them no service by 
helping to prolong their lives, if they go on forget- 
ting God, and adding sin to sin. For what is it 
to them — Oh, Sir," drawing near with solemn 
earnestness, and laying his hand on the young 
officer's arm — " oh, Sir, what is it to you, or to me, 
if we gain the whole world, and lose our own 

souls r 

Mr. Butler was silent: in fact, he knew not 
what to say. An appeal so direct, from such an 
unexpected quarter, confused him. The rude, 
quaint, and characteristic language of this poor 
rustic, conveyed the same admonitions that his 
sisters were wont to clothe — almost to disguise — in 
phraseology far different. It is no unusual thing, 
with those who seek the conviction of their friends, 
to err fatally on the side of delicacy, which is but 
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another word for timidity, and by keeping out of 
9ight the strongest features of their case — those 
where it is most decidedly opposed to the feelings 
and habits of the world in general-^to leave the 
adverse party under an impression that the differ- 
ence, after all, is too trifling to excite uneasiness ; 
and that in words, rather than in things, consists 
what others more faithfully describe as a formida- 
ble, a fatal dissimilarity. This want of plainness 
had greatly weakened the force of many truths 
proclaimed to young Butler under his paternal 
roof: but in Michael Donovan, the poor farmer of 
Glennonvale, there was little to apprehend on the 
score of neutralizing delicacy. The energetic ear- 
nestness of his manner, too, bespoke that the subject 
reigned paramount in his thoughts ; and that what 
he uttered indeed proceeded out of the abundance 
of his^ heart. Religion was, with him, as the sun's 
light ; pervading all things, and illuminating what- 
ever it reached. Such a character cannot fail to 
interest, however its real excellency may be over- 
looked, or mistaken ; and Butler already consi- 
dered his humble host more worthy of his ob- 
servance than many who occupied a much higher 
station. 

Poor Maurice, meantime, wanted nothing that 
the most considerate attention could supply him 
with ; but the fever gained ground rapidly, and on 
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his next visit, Dr. Ayton found it necessary to 
take a large quantity of blood from him. This 
produced an effect more immediately favourable 
than could have been anticipated: his faculties 
were brightened, and although too languid to 
attempt speaking, he was more conscious of the 
passing scene than his friends surmised. 

The doctor had taken a seat with Mr. Butler 
near the window of Maurice's apartment, while 
Donovan stood at a respectful distance, yet not as 
altogether excluded from their discourse ; and his 
wife sat near the bed. 

*'If you consider him in immediate danger/' 
said Butler, ** which, however, I am loth to believe, 
it may be my duty to ensure the attendance of 
some minister of his own religion." 

" Is he then of the church of Rome ?" 

'^Heis." 

A long pause ensued. The Doctor at length 
spoke. " On the question of bodily danger I am 
not prepared to give a decided opinion as yet. 
On the other point, you. Sir, are probably the best 
judge of your peculiar duty." 
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** In truth, I am not : I hold in atter abomina- 
tion the whole system of popery, and can with 
difficulty bring myself to lend a hand in perpetua- 
ting the delusion, directly or indirectly: but*' 
and there he paused. 

" You would, in this instance, invite a renewal 
of its delusive operations in the case of our poor 
ignorant fellow-creature yonder ?" 

** Why yes, because he is ignorant : he de- 
devoutly believes it all, and would regard his hope 
of salvation as lost, without the last rites of his 
church." 

*^ And do you, Mr. Butler, attach any saving 
efficacy to those rites ?" 

*' Assuredly not: but I would have every man 
allowed to go to heaven his own way." 

'' I have heard that sentiment from many Pro- 
testants,*' observed Dr. Ayton, thoughtfully; "but 
the Church of Rome views the matter differently. 
She holds that there is but one way — '* 

" And she's right,'' interrupted the farmer, 
bluntly. " She has missed it herself, but that 
does not alter God's truth. Christ is the only way 



dbyGoogk 



THE ROCKITE. 213 

to heaven; all other ways lead to hell. There is 
but one Door, and those who enter otherwise than 
by that, are thieves and robbers. There is but one 
Guide, who leads to all truth, even the Eternal 
Spirit. There is but one rule, to judge by, and to 
walk by: and that is the blessed Bible. The 
broad road. Sir, has many paths, each ending in 
destruction: the narrow road has but one, and 
that terminates at the gate of heaven.^ 

" But," said Mr. Butler, " if this poor fellow 
be deceived, through the wilful error of his 
teachers, surely they, not he, must bear the con- 
sequences.'' 

'< Both, Sir : if the blind lead the blind, both 
shall fall into the ditch.*' 

Dr. Ayton nodded assent to this remark, and 
proceeded; ''The Church of Rome has made 
many converts by the blasphemous presumption 
of her teachers, in promising to bear the punish* 
ment, in lieu of their deluded victims, should the 
doctrine ultimately prove erroneous. In this they 
flatly contradict the Holy Ghost, who says, by the. 
mouth of David, ' None can by any means redeem 
his brother, nor give to God a ransom for him.' 
They contradict the word of Jehovah, which came 
to Ezekiel, and which is expressly applied to 



yGooQle 



214 THJB BOGKITE. 

every one who bears the mmisterial office, * When 
I say unto the wicked, O wicked man, thou shalt 
surely die; if thou dodt not speak to warn the 
wicked from his way, that wicked man shall die in 
his iniquity : but his blood will I require at thine 
hand.' Die in his iniquity ! thosei. are fearful 
words. They exclude all hope-^they doom the 
soul to eternal woe. So spake our Lord to the 
blaspheming Jews, M go my way, and ye shall 
seek me, and shall die in your sins : whither I go, 
ye cannot come.' Do not these palssages pi Ally 
shew, that however aggravated may be the con- 
demnation of the false teacher, he who suffers his 
soul to be beguiled, trusting to a lie, must also 
perish ?" 

" You remind me," said Mr. Butler, " of a 
frightful scene, which we witnessed on our way 
hither :" and he related the case of the two mur- 
derers; concluding with the remark, ''You wiU 
say thaft I am bringing prooft to defeat my own 
argument : but, really, on the principle of doing as^. 
I would wish to be done by, I do hot like to de* 
prive this poor fellow of what he will deem a com- 
fort and a security." 

"Suppose, Sir," said Donovan, "that your 
house was on fire, and I saw you about to throw 
a barrel of oil upon it, in mistake for water: 
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wouldn*t I be doing my duty to oppose you, ay, 
and to twitch it out of your hand too, even though 
you couldn't believe me that *twas any thkig but 
water?" 

'' Yety Ten\fmbeT, Donovan/' said the doctorj 
''it is not by withholding the external rites of 
his church, while his heart remains in the slumber 
of ignorance, and the death of sin, that we can hope 
to save this soul from destruction — to stay the rage 
of unquenchable burnings." 

" You must knock out the head of the barrel » 
farmer,*' added Mr. Butler, '' and after shewing 
me that the oil is oil, furnish me with a bucket of 
water in its stead." 

" Why, and isn't it the very thing that we're 
going to do, with God's blessing?" exclaimed 
Donovan, with great vivacity. ** Dare I bend 
these knees in prayer to the Lord my Shepherd, 
if I could see a poor sheep straggling far from the 
fold, going among wolves, and not at least call out 
to it, * This is the way, walk ye in it V '^ 



• Then you expect to convert Maurice 



?»» 



'* I, Sir I The Lord forbid that I should have 
such proud thoughts. No, Sir, it is He that will 
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work : we are the clay, and He the Potter. And 
He wUl work, Sir ; and who shall let it ? Not all 
the priests of Rome. I hope yon poor lad is come 
among us for good ; and if so, the grace of God 
will triumph. But for all that*' — ^he raised his voice, 
and looked very eaniest — •* for all that, I'll be glad 
if your honour won't bring any false prophet here, 
under my roof, to delude the soul, saying. Peace, 
peace, where there is no peace; as they did to 
the wretches you were telling us of." 

'^ Yet let us well understand the grounds on which 
we decline it," gently observed the old Doctor. 
*'To the Scriptures alone may we safely appeal 
for decision in any case where spiritual things are 
concerned. Man, by nature and by act a sinner, 
laden with the guilt of innumerable transgressions, 
knows that he must appear at the judgment-seat 
of the All-seeing God, and receive his doom. He 
also knows that against all unrighteousness the 
wrath of that God is revealed ; and the enquiry 
of his soul is, * How shall I escape V The Bible 
answers, ' Behold the Lamb of God which taketh 
away the sin of the world'—* The blood of Jesus 
Christ cleanseth from all sin* — ' Neither is there 
salvation in any other; for there is none other 
name under heaven given among men, whereby 
we must be saved* — ^* Repent, and believe the 
Gospel.' But what says the church of Rome ? 
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Confess to the priest — do penance — abstain from 
animal food on certain days — ^when ye pray, use 
vain repetitions, as the heathen do— pray to dead 
sinners, and plead their merits before God. — At the 
hour of death receive extreme unction for the final 
remission of sins ; — and then, after a period of tor- 
ment in purgatory, you may hope to be prayed out 
of it, or rather paid out of it, by the liberality of 
your survivors in purchasing masses for your soul. 
Shame on the blasphemy that assumes to deal out 
holiness by weight; to sell the most precious of 
God's gifts for money, setting a price on the mo^t 
damning sins, and sending, for a stipulated sum, 
the adulterer, the murderer, the perpetrator of 
every atrocity, to seek in his unblushing pollution, 
a throne beside Him in whose sight the heavens 
are not clean, and who chargeth even His angels 
with folly !" 

Whilst the old man paused to gather breath, 
Butler thought he beheld one of the primitive con- 
fessors, testifying to the apostate church of its 
abominations, so much of holy zeal beamed forth 
from his fine countenance. Nor was any of the 
conversation entirely lost on the apparently un- 
conscious being who gave rise to it. Much, in- 
deed, of perplexity hung about what he heard 
and saw, but the impression was indelible. The 
entrance of a Roman Catholic priest would 

L 
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have been a matter of no less disgust to Maurice, 
than to Donoran himself. As a dernier resort, he 
had always rested on the very plea adduced by 
Butler, and shifted to his spiritual guides the re- 
sponsibility which they so daringly invited. But 
the fate of the blind who suffer the blind to guide 
them, at once revealed to him the treacherous 
nature of that delusive .stay ; and the broken reed 
whereon he had leaned now pierced him with un- 
utterable anguish. He viewed with scorn and 
detestation the faithless prop : but as yet no better 
hope had dawned upon his soul ; all was dark and 
desolate. 

Mr. Butler had not allowed the affidr of 
O'Rourke to pass unnoticed. He waited upon 
an active ms^trate, recounted the circumstances 
of their meeting, and gave as accurate a descrip- 
tion as the occasion would admit of. All en- 
quiry, however, proved vain ; his person was un- 
known in the neighbourhood, and his appearance 
there could only be accounted for by the execution 
of his confederates : of which it was supposed he 
had been an anxious, though a concealed witness. 
That county had not as yet been brought under 
the operation of the Insurrection Act. More than 
one atrocity had been perpetrated within its 
borders ; but the neighbouring partisans of Rock 
were comparatively few, and these had been 
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urruptions from other quarters. Some notices, not- 
withstanding, had recently been posted, proving 
that emissaries of the evil fieustion were abroad, and 
rendering the act of justice lately performed on the 
two murderers, one of policy also. Still the feel- 
ing of security predominated ; and the active bene- 
volence of resident gentry spread widely that 
valuable instruction which has ever proved the 
surest defence against incitements to turbulence 
and disaffection. 

Mr. Butler had assimilated himself, as far as 
possible, to the habits of his entertainers. His 
dmner was taken at an. hour more congenial to his 
customs than their noon-tide repast : but in their 
early brtokfest he partook, after joining in the 
devotions of the morning. This he did, partly 
because he saw how grievously it would affect them 
were he to decline it ; and partly for tlie sake of 
those effusions which Donovan was wont to pour 
out from a heart full of zeal and love. Neither 
did he find the effect on himself in any way dis- 
pleasing. 

A week had nearly passed, and Maurice was 
slowly overcoming the violence of his rheumatic 
fever ; when the farmer, his wife, and their guest, 
being seated at a comfortable breakfast of ham and 
fresh eggs, they were astonished by the appearance 

L 2 
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of Paddy the cow-boy> in a state of pertarbatton 
wholly inexplicable. His face was pale, his eyes, 
strangely dilated, stared wildly and fearfully 
around : and the chattering of his teeth might be 
heard, even amid the clang of his iron-heeled 
brogues on the floor. 

<^EhI'* exclaimed Donovan, staring, with na 
pleased surprise at his intrusive servant, ** What 
mad bull has driven ye in here, o' this fashion, 
boyr 

Paddy answered not, but advanced, or rather 
sidled along, with increased terror in his looks. 

*' Have you seen your grandmother's fetch, 
Paddy ?" enquired Mr. Butler, laughing. 

^^ Speak out, ye silly goose," chimed in his 
mistress, evidently ill at ease, '<and say what's 
the matter." 

''The matther! Och! and it's bad enough, 
Misthress. Isn't it ourselves, then, that'll be all 
kilt, an' murthered, joy V* His jaws trembled so 
much that he could scarcely bring out the 
words. 

** Kilt and murdered !" cried DonovaUi in a 
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tone of displeasure, ** who has been fooling ye ? 
Get out of that ; and tell your story, sir, or begone." 

*' I will, Masther ; I will ;" and he shut the 
door with a cautious hand, advanced close to the 
table, and after fumbling for a long time beneath 
bis tattered waistcoat, drew out a piece of linen, 
not over clean ; unfolding it, a brown paper next 
appeared; and from this Paddy at length dis- 
engaged its contents — a half-sheet of foolscap, 
legibly written in a large hand, and torn at the 
upper corners, by which it appeared to have been 
fastened to something. 

'*A Rock notice,*' exclaimed Mr. Butler, as 
he eagerly bent forward to examine it. Mrs. 
Donovan's cheek lost its ruddy hue; while the 
farmer himself looked more than usually serious 
and energetic. Paddy, meantime, smote his breast 
go fervently, that his master somewhat drily re- 
marked, ''You'll be learning to cross yourself, 
may-be?" 

"And it's what I wont," replied the boy, a 
iittle roused by the hint. 

" Where did you find it ?" asked Mr. Butler. 

Paddy answered, that it was stuck up on the 
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gable end of the cow-house, so that it escaped his 
sight until he drove out the cows after milking. 

" Who saw it besides yourself?" 

" Never a sowl : for, thinks I, ye'll may-be be 
after catching me, joy, with that same in my hand. 
And sure I did'nt run, like" 

" Well, well," interrupted the farmer, *< here's 
nothing to terrify you in it, 'tis a foolish rigmarole : 
and mind, boy, it's my command that you say no- 
thing about it to the rest." 

" Never fear him," observed Mr. Butler, 
^* Paddy has proved himself both trusty and dis- 
creet in the matter; and he will not betray confi- 
dence." 

Highly delighted with this compliment, Paddy 
pulled his hair, scraped his heel on the floor, and 
marched out in bolder guise than he had entered. 

" Now, farmer, for a sight of Rock's dispatch.'' 

It ran thus : — 

" Mick Donovan, 
** The legislature of Ireland, sitting to deliberate. 
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where the cross is guarded by the drawn sword, 
is sworn to deliverance or death. It is not the 
heretic that shall save your body nor soul. Your 
coffin is measured, and the earth gapes for your 
blood. You shall pay your renewal fines in 
another coin, and them strangers that we know 
better than yoii. A spider's nest that Rock the 
invincible defender shall crush with his foot, and 
not turn his eyes down to look upon it. I sign 
this your death warrant, and he that threatens 
makes it good. The cross triumphs, and so swears 
this defender. 

" Captain John Rock. 
** Lieftenant Moonshine. 

*^ From our Council-Chamber in 
the Great Mountain of Revenge.** 

^* Was there ever such a farrago !" exclaimed 
Butler, " why it seems a downright hoax." 

Donovan shook his head. ** I have seen many 
such.*' 

" But your only offence is in sheltering us — 
we must not allow you to incur this peril." 

*<They have a worse charge than that against 
me» your honour." 
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" Indeed ! how have you offended them ?" 

Donovan's countenance brightened, as he re- 
plied, ** By obeying the call to come out of her, and 
be no longer partaker of her sins." 

" Out of Rock's confederacy V 

" No, Sir : out of the Romish Church." 

'^ A serious provocation indeed ! and what will 
you oppose to the threatened attack ?" 

" The shield of faith." 

"Nothing else!" 

"If I be persecuted for righteousness' sake, 
Sir, J may not resist: for the weapons of our 
warfare are not carnal. But in defence of my 
wife and the little ones, and the stranger among us, 
I will use such means as God gives—aye, to the 
shedding of my last drop of blood !" 

Mr. Butler could not comprehend this distinc- 
tion; but he consoled himself that Dr. Ayton 
would shortly arrive, and with him he resolved 
to consult. The old gentleman expressed much 
concern for Donovan, mingled with grateful exulta- 
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tion on learning how he had received the trying 
message. In reply to Butler*s enquiries^ he re- 
counted the circumstances of his conversion. 

Michael, as one of a large family of orphan 
children y passed his earliest years in poverty and 
wretchedness. At the age of thirteen he had so 
far recommended himself to the good-will of a poor 
cobbler, that the latter undertook to teach him the 
art of brogue-mending, by which, and running on 
errands for all who would employ him, he gained 
a scanty maintenance. At eighteen years of age 
he became quite a devotee in his religion, and 
bigotted, of course, in proportion to his ignorance. 
One evening, being employed to await the return 
of a gentleman, to whom he had taken a letter, 
and hearing, as he loitered near the door, a sound 
of singing in an obscure-looking open house just by, 
he ventured to creep in, as far as the entrance of an 
apartment where a congregation of Wesleyan Metho- 
dists had assembled for evening service. Not know- 
ing what to make of the party, Mike lingered and 
listened, and heard from a blunt-looking man, slightly 
elevated above the rest, an address that filled him 
with astonishment and curiosity : but recollecting 
the guilt that he would incur by attending to 
heretical teachers, he tore himself from the spot. 
One thought alone took full possession of his mind — 
a vehement desire of learning to read. This he 
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accomplished by no ordinary process. He col- 
lected old hand-bills, and cut out from them the 
alphabets, both large and small. Whenever he 
was near any competent person, on whose good-na- 
ture he might presume, he would exhibit a few of 
his letters, and learn their various sounds. From 
this he proceeded to spelling ; and almost without 
a helping hand from any individual, he made such 
rapid progress as to be able to read with tole- 
rable fluency in an incredibly short space of 
time. 

The Bible was the great object of his curiosity : 
he begged one of a benevolent lady, and perused it 
with avidity. Conviction and conversion were the 
consequences. With characteristic decision, he 
openly separated himself from the Church of 
Rome ; and in two years from his nocturnal visit 
to the little chapel, he was able to assemble a 
congregation of his own within its walls* Bat 
to the members of his former church, it was his 
peculiar delight to address himself; and this he 
did so effectually, that the priest soon found means 
to drive him from his native town. 

He married, while very young, a most industrious 
girl, with a little money, which they laid out ad« 
vantageously in stocking, on a small scale, a farm ; 
and this, by excellent management, and the good- 
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will of all their neighbours, yearly increased in 
value. They had one grown-up daughter, 
living as an humble companion with an excel- 
lent lady ; and two healthy little fellows, twins, of 
four or fkve years old, on whose young minds 
it was their father's delight to impress the 
early lessons of piety and obedience. Deeply 
read in the Scriptures, and gifted with a large 
share of valuable sound sense, he was a dreaded 
antagonist to the Roman Catholic clergy, several 
of whom he had silenced by the force of unanswer- 
able truth ; unravelling the web of their sophistry 
by appeals to the word and the works of God, 
which had struck conviction to many a heart. As 
a member, for years past, of the established church, 
he had discontinued all assumption of a preacher's 
character ; but it was his highest joy to assemble 
around him a party of his western countrymen, 
among whom their original language still retained 
its powerful ascendancy, and in that tongue to read 
the Scriptures, to explain, admonish, and pour forth 
his supplications. 

*'And do the priests permit this?" asked 
Butler. 

*^ They cannot prevent it : light is dawning even 
now upon this afflicted country. The darkness is not 
yet past, but grey tints are faintly streaking the 
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horizon ; and no more can the united effort of evil 
men and evil spirits, avert the flood of brightness, 
whose approach they proclaim, than jour arm or 
min e ma y arrest yon fiery orb in his course, or 
fling a veil upon his brilliant surface !*' 

" I can well believe," remarked young Butler, 
thoughtfully, " that were the light of which you 
speak to shine generally on our poor country, she 
would rise up, a chief among the nations, in whose 
view she now sits a shame and a reproach to civi* 
lized Europe." 

** You are right. Politically, she cannot aspire 
to great things; neither ought she to seek more 
than a hearty co-operation with her island sister, in 
whose destinies she must ever find her own inwoven. 
But in arts, in science, in all that stamps the 
intellectual worth of man ; and above ail, in the 
play of his kindliest affections, communicating 
largely on every side the blessings of which she 
shall have become the recipient, 0|ir native land 
shall stand second to none. There is in the cha* 
racter of her children, tjiat which, once touched by 
a live coal from tlie altar, blazes forth, emitting 
a light and a heat no less gloriously vivid than is 
that flame appallingly destructive which unhappily 
the torch of discord and malevolence now too well 
succeed in kindling." 
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<< What a formidable John Rock would our 
host have grown up into, had his energies 
been ' early enlisted in that cause !'' remarked 
Butler. 

" Assuredly. And many a mind similarly con- 
stituted is leagued in desperate enmity against 
the repose of his country. Yet as an emissary of 
evil, could Donovan have displayed the superiority 
which is now conceded to him ? Vice debases 
while it hardens the character. By continually 
turning a watchful and steady eye within, Dono- 
van obtains a deep knowledge of the human heart, 
its mazes and deceptions, and regulates accordingly 
the use of that ascendancy which his superior 
intellect, acquires. Now a bad man dreads 
nothing so much as this close self-acquaintance. 
God has written his law in the hearts of his ac- 
countable creatures; and he who lives in the 
gross violation of that law, loves not to ponder on 
the record of his condemnation. Or if he does 
investigate his own character as a means whereby 
to influence his fellow-men, it is with a vision so 
obscured by the mists of ignorance and sin, that all 
is distorted from its actual shape. With the feel- 
ings of a brute, he surveys his dark and brutified 
lineaments; and from a standard so false, what 
judgment can be formed that shall not prove fatally 
erroneous? — what conduct ensue but such as will 
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continually inyolve its projector in perplexity and 
mistake I** 

** It appears, then, that we do not go far enough, 
when, from the unhappy superiority of our coun- 
trymen in crime, we argue a corresponding emi- 
nence in what is excellent, should their minds 
receive a right bent, equally powerful with that 
wrong tendency which now perverts them V* 

''You cannot equalize the matter. The pre* 
ponderance of real good over the natural evil of 
man's heart is not. the turning of a scale: it is a 
conquest, a triumph — it is the binding a strong 
man, and casting him out of his possessions — ^the 
breaking in pieces of a mighty rebellious armament, 
and establshing a rightful rule in victory, prospe- 
rity, and peace. Satan succeeds with his victims by 
blinding, deluding, degrading, and perverting them 
from the original end of their being : in proportion 
as divine truth prevails, the eye becomes enlighten- 
ed, the understanding cleared, the mind ele- 
vated, and every faculty harmoniously engaged 
in the very work for which it was primarily 
intended. Your inference, therefore, is per- 
ieeHy just; with this additional encouragement 
— that as the downward path gathers velo- 
city from every step, until the gulf closes upon 
its victim^ so is righteousness progressive— th^ 
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Christian grows in grace ; and the path of the just 
is as the shining light, which shineth more and 
more unto the perfect day/' 

While the doctor thus led forward his young 
friend, in a style adapted to his education and habit 
of thinking, our poor Maurice had a teacher equally 
well suited to his case, in the zealous Donovan. 
With the Bible in his hand, faith in his heart, and 
truth on his tongue, the farmer pursued his woric of 
mercy, and, as he expressed himself to Maurice, 
** gave the enemy no breathing time/* 

"Why do you call me your enemy?" said the 
soldier reproachfully, 

" It isn*t you that I'm speaking of, but the 
enemy of my soul and yours — ^the devil/' 

''He has made bitter work with mine," muttered 
Maurice. 

** Aye, and bitter work he made with that chief 
of sinners, Saul of Tarsus/' 

"Who was he?" 

" You've may-be heard more of him, as holy 
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St. Paul * to whom anong the rest, you used to 
confess your sins/' 

'* You ought not to name a holy saint and the 
devil in the 4iame breath/' 

" And why not ? The saint did the devil's work 
before Christ called him to repentance ; and after- 
wards he led a weary life, buffeted by Satan with- 
out and within. Now St. Paul calls himself the 
chief of sinners, and so, no doubt, may you; but 
he that saved Paul is ready to be your Saviour, 
and why should you refuse to be saved ?*' 

Maurice could give no satisfactory answer. He 
bad been so far affected by what was daily spoken, 
that the retrospection of his life was become more 
than ever intolerable ; and the more he sought to 
close his eyes upon the record, the deeper sunk that 
appalling conviction that all was indelibly written 
down in the books out of which the dead must be 
judged. A few forcible remarks and homely 
illustrations from Donovan, on the leading tenets 
of the Romish Church, infallibility, transubstan- 
tiation, absolution, image- worship, the purchase- 
able merits of saints, the virtue of pilgrimages and 
other inventions of men, fell, as they ever must 
fall; before plain reason, backed by a reference to 
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the scripture^ of truth : and when he urged again 
and again the question , •* why won't you let Christ; 
save you V* the secret language of his listener's 
heart was, that he had sinned beyond forgiveness, 
and must perish in despair^ 

Together with these humbling views of his own 
condition^ the character and actions of others in- 
sensibly began to assume a different aspect in the 
eyes of ^ Maurice. A habit of comparing them 
with himself, greatly to his own disadvantage, 
grew upon him. Even of O'Rourke, who con-^ 
tinned to be the object of his deepest horror, he 
could entertain some palliating thoughts, when ^^t^.t*. 

placed in juxta position with himself. *' He had 
private wrongs to revenge, certainly," thought 
Maurice, " I had none. He never received the 
pay of his king, nor wore his uniform, nor turned 
against him the use of arms learnt in his service, 
as I did. He hadn't opportunities, like me, of 
knowing the goodness and piety of those whom 
he called heretics ; and even his dreadful plan of 
forcing away Miss Julia, was only part of the 
system that we all joined in. Didn't I join in 
it as ready as any, till then? Wasn't I at the 
head of their butchering expeditions V and as the 
picture grew on his recollection he shuddered, and 
hid his face, wondering that no judgment from 
above had yet overtaken him. " There's some- 
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thing in him," said Donovan to Dr. Ayton, '' that 
beats my poor skill to discover. 'The heart 
knoweth its own bitterness' — I can't make it out." 

'' But remember, my good fellow, that the Lord 
knoweth it also. Leave the matter with Him. 
You work, as in the dark, but with confidence. 
Whatever be the particular evil, the root is sin ; 
and as a sure remedy, you must be constant in 
ui^ing the power and love of Him who came into 
the world to save sinners.'^ 

Two days after the posting of the ttock notice, 
Mr. Butler received from his father a summons 
decisively peremptory ; and he prepared to obey it. 
The Doctor called on that morning ; and Butler, 
anxious to enjoy to the last moment the converse 
of a man who had won his warmest esteem, ordered 
his horse, and accompanied him on the homeward 
road. Their path, about a mile from Glennonvale, 
turned off to the left, pursuing its course through 
a thicket, part of which was used as a fox-cover : 
while the remainder stretched out to the edge of 
some quarries, now in disuse : beyond these was a 
long track of sporting country, very thinly inhabited. 
Conversing with their usual animation, the gentle- 
men rode gently along, until they came upon the 
edge of the place where trees and bushes clustered 
into a dense mass ; no footpath appearing to exist 
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among them. From this obscure quarter, a shot 
was fired, apparently very near; but without 
taking effect : before a word could be exchanged 
a second, much nearer, was heard: and Mr. 
Butler's hat rolled on the ground. 

To spur his horse among the brush-wood was 
the instinctive action of the young soldier, to 
whom fear and prudence were equally unknown; 
and loudly shouting to the ** cowardly rascals," to 
shew themselves, he made many fruitiess attempts 
to penetrate their retreat. His companion re- 
solutely seconded him, both by voice and action ; 
but at the same time assured him, in an occasional 
whisper, that tiie spot was impassable to horses. 

" Let us dismount, then." 

*' Are you armed ?" Butler made a sign in the 
n^ative. "Then to what purpose would you 
proceed? A wanton sacrifice of your life were 
every way criminal. Return to the farm, and let 
us obtain assistance, before we commence a 
pursuit" 

Reluctantly assenting, the young man picked up 
his hat, through which a bullet had passed, and 
they galloped back to Olennonvale. 
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" He that threatens, makes it good," whispered 
Butler to the farmer. 

"Not without leave from a higher Power, 
Sir," answered Donovan. ** Something more was 
intended for you than a hole in your hat." 

" True, my man. Will you join in pursuit ?** 

" Sure, and I will — and all the boys, that are 
just after getting their meal of potatoes.*' 

A party was quickly formed, and armed as well 
as the sudden emergency would permit. Pitch* 
forks and scythes were put in requisition; and 
Paddy, the cow-boy, shouldered an immense spit, 
which, he asserted, was " betther nor all the pikes 
that ever John Rock handled; let alone, that it 
was iron to the bottom, and wouldn't snap like a 
rotten limb of an ould three, at all, at all." Thus 
equipped, they ran towards the fox-cover, and 
fearlessly dashed among the bushes ; those who had 
fire-arms holding them ready cocked. The very 
dogs appeared to comprehend the service required 
of them, plunging into every nook and comer. 
But although the thicket was scoured, and the 
quarries ransacked, and the soft soil beyond them 
carefully examined for foot-prints, not a trace 
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could be obtained of the assassins, save only the 
bullets fired; which were found lodged in the 
trunks of two adjoining trees, close by the track 
of the horsemen. 

Relinquishing farther pursuit, the party de** 
liberated on the best means to be adopted, both 
for detection, and for farther defence. ''For it' 
will not end here,'* said Ayton. 

Mr. Butler proposed riding over to the next 
market-town, and demanding military succour, 
through the magistrates. Dr. Ayton thought a 
police-man or two would be sufficient. 

" I'm loth to call in the arm of flesh," re- 
marked Donovan. 

''As a means of defence, you may surely do 
so," replied the doctor. " Too great presumption 
in rejecting such is not advisable." 

" Besides," added Butler, " it is evidently on 
mine and my servant's account that you are now 
exposed to hostile assault. And unless you con-< 
sent to admit a competent guard over your pro- 
perty, I must, in justice, removQ Maurice at all 
hazards.'* 
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Donovan assented : and the gentlemen rode off 
to tender their deposition before the magistracy. 

The attempt on Mr. Butler's life was made 
public, rewards offered^ and a party from the 
nearest police station marched to the immediate 
vicinity of Glennonvale. Aware in what dread- 
ful solicitude his family must be placed by these 
reports, Butler no longer delayed his departure; 
but bidding a kind farewell to Delany, and a most 
cordial one to the Donovans, bent his steps towards 
Dublin. 

The next day's dawn exhibited these words, 
chalked on a bam, close by the dwelling-house : 
**It wont do — ^we will have your blood, if you 
dont turn out the solger. It isn't the Peeler 
rascals, nor any Orange villains that shall protect 
you from me, John Rock." 

''Turn him out, I never will," said Donovan, 
as he coolly wiped off the scrawl ; rejoiced that by 
his early rising he had prevented its meeting any 
eye but his own. ** And as for protection, ' except 
the Lord keep the city, the watchman waketh but 
in vain :' and, ' if He give quietness who shall make 
trouble V" Still the farmer was not perfectly well 
at ease. Of himself, he thought as lowly as others 
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highly extolled him ; and coDfessed tbat no afflic- 
tion which could befall him was equal to his deme- 
rits. That the Christian must bear his Master's 
cross, was a truth continually on his lips, and in his 
heart. Deep waters had occasionally gone over 
his soul, and yet he had experienced that the 
love of his heavenly Father directed the chastening 
rod. For himself, he was prepared, under every 
dispensation, to exclaim, '' it is well*/' but for 
others he trembled; and for none more than his 
sick and sorrowful guest, who had interested his 
feelings most powerfully; and over whom he 
watched with a brother's affection, and a pastofs 
care. The police were .stationed at a distance 
of two miles from the farm : but during the night 
they patrolled around it, and kept up a regular com- 
munication by means of Paddy, the cow-boy ; who, 
since he became the confidant of Rock's first 
notice, had gained no inconsiderable share of im- 
portance in his own eyes ; and who now prided 
himself exceedingly on the character of a trusty 
courier. Trusty, indeed, he was; and faithful in 
no ordinary degree. His master had reared him, 
from a very young child, a foundling about to be 
committed to the care of a woman who would have 
educated him in the darkest superstitions of popery. 
Very different was the teaching that he received 
at Glennonvale ; and although in his simplicity 
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scarcely distinguishing his right hand from his left, 
poor Paddy understood what was in6nitely more 
precious than all the stores of worldly wisdom. He 
was indeed one of those " babes," to whom are re- 
vealed many things hidden from the wise and prudent. 

Every evening Paddy brought a secret com- 
munication from the petit-constable in command, 
announcing at what hours of the night he should 
visit the farm ; and this was made known to none 
but Donovan, in the first instance ; although he ge«- 
nerally repeated it to his wife and Maurice. The 
latter was fast recovering, and able to sit up for a 
few hours in the evening. 

About a week after Mr. Butler's departure, the 
family party, consisting of Donovan, his wife, their 
little twin boys, and Delany, were seated round 
a fire of cheerful turf, when Paddy made his 
appearance, with unwonted satisfaction pourtrayed 
on his broad, good-humoured countenance. He 
handed a paper to his master, and withdrew to the 
rear. The farmer glanced over the note. " It is 
very well ;** he remarked, *• and are they gone, 
Paddy?'' 

<^ Sure and they didn't ride away nately, the 
Mwls ! Wasn't their carry-bines loaded, and their 
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swords brighter nor that kittle, and didn't they 
say, • We'll be down upon 'em, in no time at all,' 
then?" 

" Gibson tells me,^ said the farmer to Maurice, 
'' that they have had tidings of suspicious fellows 
lurking about, some miles beyond. They're off to 
the spot ; and likely before they're expected." 

Maurice expressed satisfaction : and the simple 
meal was partaken of; after which Donovan pre- 
pared for his evening lecture. 

Suddenly, a thought appeared to strike Mau- 
rice ; he enquired hastily for Paddy. The youth 
had nestled himself in a snug corner, but an- 
swered to the call, <' Sure and I'm here, Misther 
Delany, sir." 

" Do you know, who brought the report to 
Gibson?" 

*' I'm thinking I do ; because why? it was my- 
self that seed him." 

" But do you know him ?" 

" Och, sorrow a bit ; but a civil spoken body he 
was, that same. An' he tould the Peeler that 

M 
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Rock's men were over, somewhere, an' bow they'd 
be watching for Andy Byrne, that's got a distress, 
an* going to cant,* sure/' 

Donovan was now waiting, with his open Bible, 
and somewhat impatient at the interruption : but 
Maurice seemed little inclined to consider this. 
" Farmer," said he, '* are your doors and windows 
fast?** 

*' As nsual, Delany. And now are ye ready 
for the Word?" 

''Directly: but I am not satisfied if your 
garrison b only ' as usual/ " 

" Let the garrison be ; we owe duty now to the 
Great Commander." Then, observing the extreme 
restlessness of his guest, he added, somewhat 
sternly, " What makes ye so fearlnl to-night ?" 

The word nettled Maurice. " It isn't myself, 
Mr. Donovan, that*s troubled with much fear ; but 
I must speak to you/' 

*' Bye and bye. Let God sp^afc to us ; and let 
us listen, as behoves us, to the word of sal- 
vation/' 

* To sell by auctiom the fi^oods uHiier seizure. 
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Interruption was hopeless; Donovan, however, 
rose, and tried the fastenings of door and win- 
dow; then, with a quiet nod to Maurice, he pro- 
nounced his introductory prayer, and commenced 
reading the evening portion, commenting as he 
went on. Half an hour was thus occupied, and 
his little auditory listened with deep attention, all 
save the youngest twin — ^who had fallen asleep on 
his mother's lap, his head leaning hack on her arm, 
his rosy, dimpled cheeks, shining forth from among 
the flaxen curls that fell in profusion on either 
side-— and Maurice, who appeared labouring under 
a paroxysm of impatient anxiety. Suddenly a 
short, ^erce bark, was heard without, succeeded 
by a puercing yell, and then a dead silence. Do- 
novan paused, Maurice started from his seat. 
" Tis so !" he exclaimed, " Your arms — ^to the 
door— away with the women !*' and as he spoke a 
shot whizzed by him. Alaa ! it entered the fore- 
head of the sleeping babe, and passing through its 
brain, lodged in the breast of poor Paddy, who 
sat close behind his mistress. 

The mother's shriek, as her child's blood spouted 
upon her bosom, rang in appalling wildness trough 
the dwelling; and a deep groan from Paddy ac- 
companied his heavy fall. These were answered 
by a shout of triumph from without, and Maurice 
rushed to the window at which the. fatal ball had 

m2 



dbyGoogk 



244 THE BOCKITB. 

entered. '^ Hounds of hell 1" he exclaimed, as he 
fired through the aperture^ but no sound re- 
sponded, save the hasty tramp of horses, eyidently 
retreating from the gate. 

Selany turned, and looked upon the groupe : • 
the sight was heart-breaking. Not a word was 
uttered, nor could words have added aught to the 
effect of what he beheld. Donovan had raised 
the dead child from its mother's lap, and stood 
surveying it with stedfast gaze, as it lay across his 
arms. His poor wife sat fixed in breathless horror, 
staring up in his face witli a look of half-stupid 
earnestness, as if to catoh there a gleam of hope 
that her little one yet lived. TJie faithful Paddy, 
profusely bleeding, had contrived to seize the other 
child by its clothes, and dragged it down behind 
its mother's chair ; and his voice was the first that 
broke the frightful silence of death. *^ Ah, be asy, 
honey, dear!" he murmured with difficulty, as 
the boy struggled to get free, ^'The shots can't 
catch you here, avourneen." 

The servant girl had sunk to the ground when 
Maurice fired his musquet, she now started up, 
and screaming loud and long, rushed to her master. 
Then turning with dreadful outcries from the sight 
of the mangled face, she caught a glimpse of the 
Other child, by this time drenched in Paddy's 
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Uood, and shrieked out, " Both of ye ! both of ye ! 
O hone, that I lived to see it V 

Roused by her exclamation, the farmer hastily 
laid the dead child on its mother's lap, and caught 
up its little brother, who, pouting and half crying, 
said, " Paddy's made me dirty and wet, father." 

Unable longer to support himself, Maurice had 
stood with his hands crossed on the muzzle of his 
musquet, and his chin resting upon them — that 
finely expressive attitude of military grief, assumed 
on the present occasion from necessity, for his knees 
bent under him, his head was giddy, and the scene 
of blood appeared to swim upon his sight ; until, 
seeing the farmer raising Paddy in his arms, he 
made a desperate effort, staggered towards him, 
and assisted to place the fainting boy upon his own 
bed, which was in a comer of the room. 

" And this is all my doing !" groaned Mau- 
rice. 

" It is the Lord," was all that Donovan could 
say : but the tone in which he spoke, told a tale 
of mental anguish that volumes were inadequate 
to describe. ** It is the Lord, my love !" he added 
IB a voice of deep tenderness, as he threw his arms 
around his wife, and their mingled tears streamed 
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upon the face of the nncoiiscioas child ; while the 
other little one, looking with surprise upon his 
dead brother, earnestly enquired, ** Who made 'ee 
so dirty, Johnny?" 

Maurice, with the help of Biddy, had staunched 
the blood that was streaming from the breast of the 
poor lad : but he continued insensible, and to all 
appearance dying, Donovan, relieved by the 
burst of anguish, summoned the maid to her 
mistress, and taking Maurice's trembling hand, 
said, '^ This is too much for you/' 

^*Then what is it for youf I am an accursed 
wretch, sent here to murder you all." 

''Sent here for a blessing, I humbly hq>e. 
It's a blood-bought blessing, Delany ; and if war 
blood flow to make the lesson sink deeper. His 
will be done !" 

'' I wanted to tell you — I suspected a sham 
on the peelers — I know too well—" 

*' No blame to you, Delany, for not telling me : 
I wouldn't let you. May-be I was wrong, but 
you see no barring and bolting could have screened 
from this," and his voice failed as he looked on his 
stiffening babe. 
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The tramp of horses was again heard: with 
Gibson's voice loudly calling to his men, and then 
at the door demanding if all was well. '^Your 
dog lies dead at tlie gate/' he added, <' and we 
have been hoaxed/' 

^"^And death, the king of terrors, has come 
among us,'' answered Donovan, admitting the 
peelers, who stood aghast at the scene before 
them. 

The next morning saw the whole country up in 
pursuit; but without a prospect of success. ' The 
farm was thronged with people of all ranks and 
classes, among whom a Roman Catholic priest 
evinced such feelings as did the highest honour to 
his head and heart. He took Donovan's faandi 
and said, " My brother, the ways of God are past 
finding ovX: we feel the rod, but we cannot see the 
arm. Afflictions do not come by chance : but he 
knoweth whereof we are made, he remembereth 
that we are dust: and though heaviness endure 
for a night, joy may come in the morning" — then 
looking upon the murdered infant, he uttered 
in a low tone, '* Sweet blossom! thou, at least, 
wilt expand in paradise !" 

*' He is a kind-hearted, honest man," said Dono- 
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van aside to Dr^ Ayton ; ^' and reads his Bible. 
May the Lord enlighten his mind !" 

The inquest was deferred in expectation of poor 
Paddy's death : his wound was mortal, and on the 
third day he died — full of hope and joy. Just be- 
fore his departure, he turned his eyes upon his 
fellow servant, who was weeping beside him. 
'< Don't ye cry then, jewel/' said he ; and added, 
with a smile of exultation, *' An't I going to live 
with the Lord Jesus?" 

The coroner sat that evening, and the Verdict of 
wilful murder against persons unknown, was, of 
course, returned. Before the party dispersed, Mr. 
Butler, his father, and Thady Connnor made their 
appearance. 

It was a bitter meeting. Maurice absolutely 
sobbed upon the shoulder of his friend ; and while 
young Butler held a hand of each of the afflicted 
parents, he felt the solitary child pulling at the 
skirt of his coat, lisping out, ** Johnny's asleep on 
the table ; can't ye wake him, dear ?" 

«*He's better asleep," replied the young man, 
raising his little playmate in his arms, ** We must 
not wish to wake him." 
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« He's going to see God," added the prattler. 
** He was dirty, but they washed him — ^he*s very 
clean now, joy." 

" Aye," responded his father, in a tone of deep 
fervency, 

'^ There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's yeins, 
And sinners plunged beneath the flood, 
Lose all theii* crimson stains/' 

The funeral was attended by hundreds; nor did 
Major Butler and his son disdain to walk beside 
the coifins. The clergyman spoke with simple 
eloquence and strong feeling, to the assembled 
multitude ; and on his departure, Donovan himself 
addressed them, in language that thrilled through 
their hearts. He justified God's dealing with him, 
and drew such a picture of the depravity of man's 
nature, the awful purity of Him to whom all 
hearts are open^ all desires known, and from whom 
no secrets are hid, and the tremendous doom of 
those who are left unchastised, or visited with un- 
sanctified afiSictions^-hardening themselves against 
the Almighty— that many a stout knee trembled. 
He then spoke of the beauty and sweetness 
of his little Johnny ; the fidelity and affection of 
his poor servant lad ; and pointing to the weep- 
ing survivors, made a most pathetic appeal against 
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the cruel system by which blood and slaughter had 
been carried into his peaceful dwelling* At this 
part of his harangue his hearers were much moved ; 
and the Butlers could not enough admire his 
skilful introduction of such texts as bore most 
strongly on the duty of submission to the laws, 
and to those who administer them. Finally, he 
drew a beautiful picture of Paddy's joyful obe- 
dience to the unexpected summons : and describing 
the grounds of a sinner's hope, concluded by setting 
forth Jesus Christ crucified, as the author and 
finisher of our faith, the sole sacrifice for sin, and 
the giver of all grace on earth, all glory in 
heaven* 

Dr. Ayton would not suffer Maurice to attend 
the funeral. Connor remamed at home with him, 
and learned, with thankful delight, that the scene 
of Paddy's death-bed, and the astonishing fortitude, 
the lamb-like submission of Donovan and his wife, 
together with the powerful admonitions pronounced 
by the farmer daily» while standing between 
the dead and the dying, had so far settled bis 
mind, that he was resolved to seek for salvation in 
no other way than that recently pointed out to him. 
^' Not that I think such a murdering wretch ever 
can be saved, Thady : but if ever 1 dare to pray 
at all, it shall be to Jesus Christy for He alone can 
save me.'* 
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Delany returned to Dublin with Uie Butlers. 
No pecuniary acknowledgment was offered to 
Donovan ; but after their departure, he found his 
cattle and his sheep augmented, by selections 
from the finest and most valuable breeds that 
could be procured; and many a useful present 
was delicately conveyed to the farmer's wife, ac- 
companied by such letters firom the young ladies 
as poured oil and wine into the wounds of mater- 
nal affection. We leave them to pursue their 
path, " sorrowful, yet alway rejoicing," and after a 
lapse of six months from the murders of Glennon- 
vale, once more return to the sickening scene of 
Rockite atrocity. 

Many a midnight blaze had proclaimed the 
activity of an arm which still bade defiance to the 
outraged laws, and eluded their vengeful grasp. 
Barony after barony, and even whole counties 
in succession, were proclaimed^-garrisons aug- 
mented, military detachments multiplied, and 
police stations established in a favourable line of 
communication, under the syperintendence of ex- 
perienced officers ; selected from the half-pay, and 
commissioned as chief constables, to blend in one 
character both military and civil authority — but 
in vain. Wheresoever offence was given to the 
invisible legislature, a notice was sure to be served, 
either by the favourite process of posting, or by the 
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more secure medium of the post-office* In several 
cases, a coffin was left at the door of the person 
menaced ; with some ferocious announcement of 
its destined purpose — either attached to the ap- 
palling hieroglyphic, or to the wall above it. 
Rarely did the warning lack its fulfilment; for» 
whatever precautions were taken, by barricading 
the dwelling, or stationing a police force on the 
spot, a bullet would yet greet the obnoxious indi- 
vidual, during his evening walk, or morning ride. 
I>ep6ts were appointed, where the surrounding 
gentry placed the weapons, and different articles of 
value, which might have proved an inducement to 
the plundering bands for midnight assaults on their 
respective habitations. Many of the peasantry 
gladly availed themselves of the invitation to 
follow this example ; yet often was the assevera- 
tion of having so done discredited by their in- 
human visitants, and horrible tortures inflicted even 
on the aged poor, to extort from them a confession 
of that wherein they were perfectly innocent 
Under these barbarities many expired: and whilst 
the better class of Protestant inhabitants forsook 
their country houses, and flocked to the vicinity 
of garrisoned towns, the helpless cottagers, alike 
unable to fight or fly, remained at the mercy of 
those to whom mercy was unknown. 

In surveying the successive links of thi» fbrmi* 
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dable chain, now fast encircling the devoted island, 
it was impossible to fail of the conclusion that some 
unseen directing power, incomparably mightier 
than what either personal or political influence 
could put forth, stood paramount, to form, to fix, 
and to direct, the ponderous and destructive ma- 
chinery. Blind, indeed, most wilfully and ob- 
stinately blind, must he be, who failed to detect 
the workings of that gigantic arm, which, for 
its assigned period of 1260 years has still prac- 
tised and prospered in its unhallowed course. la 
Ireland, popery had ever been dominant ; until the 
enactment of penal statutes, which made it felony 
to celebrate openly any one of her superstitious 
rites, crushed into secrecy those observances; af- 
fording a fair pretext to represent to the wor- 
shippers, that their's was a persecuted church. 
When those laws were repealed, and every indul- 
gence granted to the Roman Catholic^ short of 
actual participation in the government — which must 
cease to be Protestant, upon such admixture — the 
daring ambition of the priesthood revived ; • and 
nothing less than renewed supremacy throughout 
the land, could bound their brightening prospects. 
Nothing less could bound them; because she, 
whose every dogma is founded on the claim to 
infallibility — ^who styles herself " the Mother and 
Mistress of all churches," could not sit on an 
equality, much less accept a secondary, station. 
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beside one whom she brands as a deserter, and 
anathematizes as a heretic. 

To overthrow the abhorred ascendancy of Pro- 
testantism, and once more to reigu unrivalled and 
unchecked, became the sole object of that aspiring 
apostacy, which would, as God, ever sit in the 
temple of God, shewing itself to be a god. This 
was, and is, the master-spring of those terrific 
movements which incessantly convnlse the turbu- 
lent mass, in Ireland. Step by step, that power 
moves on to the attainment of its darling hope : 
and the light of the Gospel, partially breaking 
upon that region of the shadow of death, threaten- 
ing to display to its deluded inmates the actual 
source of those evils under which they gnaw their 
tongues with pain, and stUl blaspheme, roused the 
watchful gaolers of their souls to expedite a crisis 
which was to re-establish the re^ of darkness, 
and seal them up for ever therein. To this end, 
the country was excited into acts of desjperate re- 
sistance, violence, and blood; in the hope that, 
either through intimidation or weariness, their de«- 
mands might be ultimately conceded : and in the 
vain chimera of tranquillizing Ireland, a sacrifice 
might be made of all that has hitherto impeded 
that mighty torrent, which, but for those sacred 
barriers, had long since inundated the senate, and 
probably usurped the throne. For this, from sea- 
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slon to session, had tbe clamorous a{>peal been 
made ; and equalization of privileges demanded as^ 
a right, by those whose very tolere^tion in a Pro- 
testant state was a matter of grace. The bulwarks, 
however, were too firmly built upon the strong basis 
of scriptural truth, to yield to any external assault, 
unless the silent progress of infidelity within should 
eat away their strength. When they fall,^ the 
church of Rome attains the eminence from whence 
she meditates to hurl unexpected destruction 
around ; convincing too late her deluded advocates 
that her ulterior object is still what it ever has 
been — ^universal supremacy. 

Terror, both towards its enemies and its children, 
was always the weapon of that power so awfully 
contrasted in its every trait with the meek, the 
pure, the peaceable, and placable religion of the 
lowly Jesus. The system which sought by inti- 
midation to influence the monarch on his throne, 
disdained not to terrify the cottage-babe in its 
cradle ; and amongst its hideous features was always 
recognised the most relentless and bloody revenge 
inflicted on those who shrunk from the career of 
butchery, after engaging in it ; or who dared to 

* They have fallen — ^April, 1829 ; and jfuture experience 
must teaeh the rest, to those who obstinately reject the 
lessons of the past. 
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assist the view of justice, by pointing out the per« 
petrators of such crime. Convicts, on the eve of 
transportation, have been known to make dis*- 
closures, which they declared they could not have 
done whilst a prospect of escape remained ; be- 
cause the vengeance of their confederates would 
have been satisfied with nothing short of their 
lives. It was to debate on the mode of summary 
retaliation, that the merciless party, to whom we 
once more introduce the reader, had assembled in 
an old bam, the solitary remnant of a flourishing 
farm destroyed during the preceding winter. A 
character of more than wonted gloom and sullen- 
ness pervaded the assemblage, which was held 
within a short distance of Maurice Delany*s na- 
tive glen, some months subsequent to the attack 
on Donovan's abode. A deep-laid scheme had 
been perfected for the destruction of their victim, 
whom they had traced, after his return from an 
excursion to Scotland, into the habitation of his 
poor widowed mother. The toils were completely 
set: and the gloom above mentioned arose, not 
from any doubt of their approaching triumph, but 
from wranglings occasioned by the provoking 
scruples of Andy DriscolK 

This poor lad was altogether seduced into the 
confederacy, by the excess of his religious fervor. 
To injure any living creature was contrary to his 
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natural character : and in proportion to the internal 
anguish which he sustained when engaged in the 
work of cruelty, was the quantum of merit that he 
arrogated, in thus lacerating his feelings for con* 
science' sake. It was in a spirit of martyrdom 
alone that he could martyr a fellow-creature. 

The recent deviations from what Andy con- 
ceived to be the true limit of Catholic devotion, had 
occasioned some protests on his part, more ener- 
getic than accorded with the strict discipline main- 
tained by John Rock — and when Andy hinted a 
threat of withdrawing his assistance from a cause 
not strictly regulated by those principles to which 
he had sworn fealty, he was coolly told that his 
path lay clear before him ; but at the same time 
given to understand, that he would not proceed 
many steps on it alive. Thus fettered, the superior 
texture of his mind, and his attainments in many 
branches of what might be comparatively called 
learning, rendered the thraldom more goading. 
Armed in the cause of liberty, as they conceived 
it, he found himself condemned to intolerable 
slavery, beneath the vilest of mankind : and, 
sworn to the extirpation of heresy, and the most 
unqualified support of the " true church," he was 
frequently called upon to dye his hands m the 
blood of those who worshipped at the same altar 
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with himself; merely because they preferred pay- 
ing a compulsory tax, to seeing their household 
goods sold before their faces, in discharge of heavy 
expenses incurred by the claimant in enforcing the 
demand. 

The brutaFity of O'Rourke, and the savage 
scorn of Dermody, expressed with taunting de- 
rision, were a perpetual torture to Andy. His 
health gave way under the workings of a sensitive 
mind, and wounded conscience ; nor were his 
tormentors sorry to mark, in the flushed cheek» 
sparkling eye, and attenuated form, indications 
that promised to rid them of a very troublesome 
compeer. They loved to expose him to the 
dews of night; to break his rest, and to harass 
his feelings. And were these men Irish? iSbe 
kindest-hearted people on the face of the earth. — 
Alas! it is the property of crime to harden the 
character, until it frowns in utter petrifaction, a 
chilling contrast to all that nature designed it. 
A flower plunged in the waters of a spring that 
by its action resolves every substance into stone. 

"The moon's up,** said O'Rourke, "and a 
clear night she'll make of it/' 

** Och ! the purty cratur," rejoined another. 
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*' she's always to the fore in John Rock's 
sarvice." 

'* I say, Andy," shouted Dermody in the ear 
of the dozing invalid, ** won't you take a look at 
the moon ? Tis so sentimental !" 

A heavy sigh was the only answer, and the 
youth turned listlessly towards the soft ray. 

" You'd better be taking a sup, Driscoll," ob- 
served O'Rourke in a tone of displeasure, ^' that's 
no face to be doing business with." 

" The business, Mr, O'Rourke, is not of my 
seeking; neither shall I take any active part 
in it." 

** What for no ?" asked one of the gang, 

"You know very well my opinion of these 
cowardly assassinations — ten against one." 

The words " cowardly" and " assassination," 
were repeated by several voices, in no gentle 
mood ; Dermody said, that there was no account- 
ing for sympathies. 

"If you mean that I sympathize with the 
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traitor in his defection from the cause, 'tis a 
calumny." 

*' Hark ye, Mr. DriscoU," said O'Rourke, " you 
must learn to call things by their right names. 
This execution, which you term an assassination, 
is in the way of law and justice ; and as you're 
to command it, you had better speak more mannerly 
of your own job." 

*' I shall not command it, I assure you." 

** I say you will, Sir ; and you shall. It is the 
order of the court. Partly because turn about 
is a fair rule; and partly to shew you how a 
squeamish stomach must be reconciled to whole- 
some food. It's very well known that you often 
take on yourself to be a judge amongst us; and 
now we only just pull off your wig, and appoint 
you executioner." 

A rude laugh followed this jest. Driscoll was 
irritated ; but knowing the hopelessness of oppo* 
sition, he remained silent, revolving in his mind 
plans to evade the odious commission. 

Several others now joined the party; they had 
been summoned by the usual secret and effectual 
mode of assembling any number of men at a given 
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time and place, when peculiar caution was judged 
needful. On such occasions^ a trusty agent among 
the better class of insurgents received a short note^ 
requesting him to meet the writer, and to bring 
a couple of friends with him. Some common 
signature, previously agreed upon, was afiixed. 
He to whom the summons was addressed, well 
understood that he must select two of his prime 
fpUowers, and lead them to a rendezvous, the 
immediate object of which was unknown to them, 
and generally to himself. It might be an assem- 
blage of hundreds; or some weighty enterprize 
might hang on the prowess of their arms alone. 
By notices thus couched, a formidable body could 
be gradually drawn together, in parties too small 
to excite suspicion, and at different hours, from 
quarters widely dispersed. To disobey, or in the 
slightest particular to neglect these brief instruc- 
tions, was accounted a crime worthy of heaviest 
visitation ; indeed the oath specified a rigid atten- 
tion to such special communications. When deeds 
of aggravated atrocity were contemplated, or 
greater peril of detection incurred, this plan was 
usually resorted to. Distance formed no obstacle ; 
no plea for hesitation. Some of the individuals 
now congregating in the ruined barn, had per- 
formed a journey of twelve hours to reach it. 

ynwonted stillness reigned among the lawless* 
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crew ; those who knew not the purport of their 
meeting, were briefly informed of it. On such 
occasions it was the policy of the leading men 
to stamp the proceedings with a character of deep 
sorrow, dignified with all the parade of imwilling, 
yet imperative duty. To paint the crime in 
glaring colours*— to appal the criminal with the 
prospect of an unblest futurity, and through his 
sufferings, to deter others from a similar defection- 
formed the main point of these vengeful tribunals. 
So powerful were the inducements held out to 
informers, so torturing, in some cases, the goadings 
of a troubled conscience, and so perfectly open to 
all were the facilities of impeaching their comrades, 
that no expense of time, labour, money, or even 
blood, was regarded, in achieving the grand object 
—in convincing the band how inevitably certain 
was the impending fate of those whom they stig- 
matized as traitors. 

Such was — such is— the perfect organization 
subsisting beneath what many view as the mere 
temporary ebullitions of fiery spirit in a capricious 
populace. They regard the sudden bursts of in- 
surrectionary violence as little billows rising from 
the surface of a summer sea, merely to tremble, 
to break, and disappear. They consider not at 
what a fearful depth the element is working be- 
neath ; nor by what unseen agency it may, as in a 
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moment, be wrought into such stormy agitation 
as shall laugh to scorn their puny efforts to allay, 
or even to escape it. Beneath the cloudless sky 
of morning, many a mariner is beguiled to adven- 
ture his frail bark upon the dimpling waters, to be 
engulfed, ere night, amid the roaring surge. In 
that political abyss, nothing is accidentally pro- 
duced; its eyery swell is measured, its every ripple 
numbered. Dreadful no less in its portentous 
calm,* than in the tempest's rise, it ever did, and 
ever will, baffle the utmost stretch of man*s wisdom 
to controul its mysterious operations, and bind it 



* Vkle the Clare electioo, 1828 ; when, at the irresistibie 
fiat of the Popish priesthood, the immense multitude there 
assembled, preserved a character of unbroken order, un- 
deviating sobriety, and a degree of moral discipline that 
appeared Utfle less than mineculous to those acquainted with 
the elements of which that vast assemblage was composed. 
And this new mode of intimidation prevailed ! This ocular 
demonstration of the power of the priesthood to have appeased 
at any time the rebellions tavbolence of their ilook«, con- 
summated the work— laid the axe to the root of our national 
protestantism, by earning for them an admittance to active 
interference in every branch of the legislature. 

It is worthy of remark, that among the predictions of the 
noted Pastorini, he fixed the 14th day of April, 1820, for the 
first act towards the destruction of Protestantism. Let those 
who remember that on the ISth of April, 1829, the royal 
assent was given to the eventful Bt22, say what inducement 
the votaries of Pastorini will here find to pause in their 
triumphant career. 
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in subjection to legalized authority: He, alone, 
who is mightier than the voice of many waters, 
can here prevail ; for it is one among the ^^ peo« 
pies, and multitudes, and nations, and tongues," 
whereon the Harlot sitteth;* and over whom she 
will sit, until the Lord consume with the spirit of 
his mouth, and destroy, with the brightness of his 
coming, the stupendous mystery of iniquity. 

« 
Whilst, couched in safe ambush, the ruthless 
destroyers revelled in their vengeful anticipations, 
Maurice Delany took a fond farewell of his weep- 
ing parent. It was a sad hour to poor Gracey, 
when she parted again from her newly-recovered 
treasure. A treasure indeed he had proved to her ; 
for he bore to her lonely cabin such glad tidings 
as had never before visited it. With wonder and 
delight she had listened to the tale of what the 
Lord had done for his soul ; and cast away the 
symbols of idolatrous worship, to imbibe, as a 
new-bom babe, the sincere milk of the word. 
Maurice had not made known to her the deep 
delinquency of his fonper career. He fully pur-r 
posed devoting himself to the service of the poor 
invalid, whose sickly constitution enforced the 
claim of her maternal character upon his duteous 
affection. It was only to obtain the full consent; 

* See Rev. xvii. 2 Thess. U. 
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of his master in Dublin to their plan, that he now 
prepared to leave her. Of the perils which hung 
over him, as a deserter from the Rockite gang, 
she was happily ignorant, and for the sake of 
preserving such tranquillity to her simple, affec- 
tionate spirit, had Maurice abstained from con- 
fessions which he longed to make. Drying the 
tears which rolled fast upon her trembling hands, 
he told her of the happy days to which they would 
look forward, when he should again have become 
a settled resident in that his native abode. 

" And will ye, indeed, soon come back to me, 
darlinT 

" Never doubt it, motJier dear, if such be the 
Lord's will. Til not linger.*' 

"And what will I do, if the priest comes to 
call me to account for neglecting mass V 

"You must think, mother, of the day when 
Jesus Christ will call you to a far more awful 
account : and remember the words of the great God, 
' Fear ye not the reproach of men, neither be 
afraid of their revilings' — *This is thankworthy, 
if a man for conscience' sake towards God, endure 
grief, suffering wrongfully' — *A11 who will live 
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godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution ;* but, 
' if He be for us, who can be against us ?' " 

" True for ye, avoumeen ; and 1*11 not be 
afraid. But hasten back : or, may-be, I'll forget 
some of these things; for I am weak and 
wicked." 

" The knowledge of that weakness will be your 
strength, dear mother, if it keeps you looking to 
your Saviour who is almighty. Farewell," he 
continued, as he again kissed her pale cheek, '^ I'll 
hasten back ; or if not*'-T-and a deeper shade of 
sadness overcast his countenance — *' if not, the 
time is short, and we have a long eternity before 
us ; 'tis all bright thercy mother," smiling through 
his tears as he pointed to the sky. 

** And if I do get to that blessed place at last, 
it will be yourself that has taught me the way," 
was the language of poor Gracey's heart, as she 
stood with clasped hands, and streaming eyes, at 
the door of her little cabin ; and pursued the re^ 
treating steps of Maurice with blessings that out- 
numbered them. 

He went on his way, oppressed with busy 
thoughts of various character. The consciousness 
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of bemg a doomed victim to his former comrades' »Hi»r>>» 

revenge, had not left his mind ; but long impunity 
rendered it less keen. The feeling too of being 
so necessary to the comfort, and, as a means, 
seemingly to the spiritual welfare of his mother, 
imparted to him a character of usefulness that 
seemed to promise longer continuance on earth. 
But, above all, a settled assurance of faith, ren- 
dering eternity as inviting as it had before been 
terrific to him, elevated his spirit far above the 
racking solicitude of a worldly mind, concerning 
either the present or the future. A degree of 
tender anxiety respecting his mother, did indeed 
pervade his heart ; but she had evidently received 
the word with gladness, and with a simple sincerity 
that promised every thing. He had no burden 
which he could not cast on the Lord ; and there- 
fore we may confidently say that Maurice went 
oh his way rejoicing. 

The little brook that, under circumstances so 
different, had once been recalled to his recollection, 
ran across his path ; and as he stepped the rustic 
bridge, he lingered to retrace the course of his 
eventful life, since he gathered blackberries beside 
it. The brambles had been cut away, and a 
verdant bank, profusely adorned with wild flowers, 
beautified the spot. "And may I not humbly 
hope," thought Maurice, " that it is so with me ? 

n2 
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My heart was an accursed soil, where ooly briars 
and thorns could grow. To the Lord be the glory, 
if a change has passed upon it, and a single flower 
be found blossoming there !" 

At a short distance from the glen he was over* 
taken by a young peasant, with whom he had 
formed a casual acquaintance in the village. The 
lad was travelling in a direction very little varying 
from Delany's proposed route, and the latter had 
agreed to accompany him to a friend's house, 
which they calculated on reaching by sunset ; and 
where Maurice was assured of findmg a cordial 
welcome. 

Young Saunders proved himself an amusing 
companion, buoyant and jocose. Many anecdotes 
he had in store, not a few of which tended to 
illustrate the effects of the Rock system, and 'm* 
creased the thankfulness of Maurice for his deli- 
verance from such criminal participation. In 
capering down a high bank, Saunders sprained 
his foot, so as greatly to impede his celerity, ren- 
dering occasional rest needful ; and the sun sank 
behind the western acclivities before their day's 
computed journey had nearly reached its termina- 
tion. Beneath the mellow twilight of a beautiful 
autumnal evening, however, they deemed it no 
hardship to prolong their march; and Saunders 
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remarked^ that neither John Rock nor Lieutenant 

Starlight would trouble them, in a place hitherto 

exempt from their visitation. *^ Barrin' a time or 

two, when they came to dislodge some disagreeable 

tenants. But they made a clear rent-roll of that )»i fi»/<>^ 

same; leaving never a name on it, that didn't 

please them— and now it*s all safe." 

At length they reached the vicinity of the place 
towards which Saunders was conducting his com-* 
panion ; when, of two paths that branched oiFfrom 
their road, he appeared doubtful which to pursue. 
*' Walk you on here, Delany, and if Fm mistaken 
I'll shout for you to come back ; but I think these 
little alleys meet at the next turn, and if so, I know 
the shortest cut at the end of 'em.*' So saying, he 
struck off to the left hand ; and Maurice proceeded 
as desired. 

It was a romantic little green lane, whose trees, 
meeting over his head, formed a verdant arcade ; 
the silver beams of a most refulgent harvest moon 
pouring their grateful light between the branches, 
while many a flower breathed fragrance amid the 
almost imperceptible dews. Maurice felt the 
soothing influence of the scene and hour; and 
rejoiced in the short solitude that gave him oppor- 
tunity to breathe an ejaculatory supplication, and 
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to ascribe praises to the Creator of all this lore* 
liness. ''What must heaven be/* he mentally 
asked, '' if a summer ni^ht on earth, with the heart 
at rest — ^believing though it cannot see — is so 
delightful?'' 

Filled with such thoughts, he slowly proceeded 
to a distance of about a hundred yards; when, 
hearing no signal from his guide, he pushed open 
a shattered gate which terminated the path, and 
found himself on the edge of an orchard. Keeping 
the beaten track, he next emerged suddenly upon 
a dilapidated building, immediately into the door- 
way of which the path led ; he paused a moment, 
and entered. In the next instant that door-way 
was closed — a sudden light flashed through the 
place— and Maurice looked round upon the coun- 
tenances, in each of which he might read his death- 
warrant. 

It was an awful silence that accompanied the 
look— so sternly sad— of those lawless rulers. To 
assume that Maurice did not start — that his very 
heart did not recoil from the terrific vision— were 
to claim for him an exemption from feelings inhe- 
rent in man. But the dismay was transient. Long 
conscious of his peril; and deeply, most deeply, 
feeling the claims of earthly justice on his guilty 
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life, he had prepared to meet this hour. Unawares, 
indeed, it came upon him ; but after the moment's 
consternation he met it as a welcome summons. 

The leader now in command of the party, was 
one whom Maurice had occasionally seen at the 
period of his admission into the rebel band. 
** Captain,*' was the only name by which he was 
ever addressed or spoken of. Evidently of superior 
education, he rarely appeared among the rest; 
his countenance was pleasing, his deportment 
serious and collected; his voice and intonation 
bespoke a man accustomed to command attention, 
rather by persuasive eloquence than by the assump- 
tion of dictatorial authority. 

Delany was armed; but nothing would have 
induced him further to dye his hands in blood; 
neither, indeed, could the slightest benefit now 
have accrued to himself by so doing. On either 
side of him stood a guard, holding in his hand a 
naked bayonet, while pistols lay on the board, 
which served the rude tribunal for a table ; it was 
an old door, poised upon two heaps of stones. 
In the centre sat the Captain ; on either hand 
O'Rourke and Dermody, with two others. A 
little in the rear stood six athletic figures, in whom 
Maurice readily recognized the selected firing party ; 
and the same number of musquets rested against 
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the adjoining wall. DriscoU was seated near them 
on a low stool : his elbows fixed on his knees ; his 
face half baried in his hands— yet with a look 
of gloomy intensity his eyes pondered the flushed 
but tranquil countenance of Maurice. 

The first words were uttered by the Captain. 
** Lead the prisoner forward.'* 

Delany voluntarily advanced. 

** Disarm him." 

The expression certainly grated on the soldier's 
ear : but he resisted not. 

Slowly rising, the Captain now took the pistols, 
re-seated himself, and still holding them in his 
hand, addressed the prisoner in a calm, deliberate, 
and under tone, expressive rather of melancholy 
than of severity. 

''Maurice Delany, for what purpose did you 
first assume these arms ?" 

'' In the service of my king and country, whose 
uniform I wore." 

This reply somewhat disconcerted the president ; 
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but he resumed. "From that service you were 
discarded : the king, in whose ranks you had fought, 
flung you thence; and then, and not till then, 
did you look with commiseration on your bleeding 
country. To her service you bound yourself by 
oaths of indissoluble texture — in her cause you 
pledged your honour, and your soul. Her church, 
groaning under the chain of oppression, welcomed 
you as a brave deliverer ; her sons received you to 
their confidence, poured on your ear the story of 
their wrongs, their agoniest, and their revenge : en- 
rolled you as a eliampion of their despised altars, 
shared with you the cup of unsuspecting hospitality, 
and even yielded that pre-eminence which riper 
age, and far longer devotion to the sacred cause, 
entitled them to assume. How have you repaid 
them? how have you fulfilled your vows? For a 
bribe, a paltry acquisiuon of gold and favour, you 
have sold your honour, betrayed your country, and 
brought a curse upon your soul !" 

" Ail this/* answered Maurice, " may be true ; 
except as to the bribe, which I deny. The rest 
amounts to this only — I was a traitor, and I re- 
pented of my treason." 

" You'll need quick repentance, for your time is 
short,*' said Dermody. 

n3 
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'< Let the Captain proceed," mattered O'Rourke, 
whose eye glared with a joy that he coald ill dis- 
guise. Maurice sunreyed him steadily. 

*' Let the witnesses depose to the fieicts of the pri- 
soner's treachery/' said the Captain. 

" ril save them that trouble. If by treachery 
you mean the defeat of your attempts upon an inno- 
cent young lady and her loyal family — I am guilty. 
If you mean the discovery of O'Brien in his lying 
character, I exposed him. If you mean the chace 
of O'Rourke, I pointed him out. If you mean " 

'< Stop," said Driscoll. " How came it that 
no force was ever sent down against the boys whom 
you once headed ?" 

" Because I never betrayed them ; why should 
I ? they were deluded by deeper villains." 

•* Mn Driscoll you are too irregular," drily re- 
marked the Captain. " And now, Delany, by 
your own confession, nothing remains but sentence 
of death." 

" And the sentence is just, though you are not. 
The innocent blood that I have shed, is now 
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required at my hand. Blessed be God that he 
spared me so lon^, and brought me to repentance, 
and faith in Christ Jesus !" At that name, strange 
anomaly ! the band of manslayers crossed them- 
selves and bent the head and knee, Maurice did 
neither. 

DriscoU involuntarily drew from his bosom a 
small crucifix, and made a movement to hand it 
towards the prboner: the captain perceived his 
action, and interposed with accents more solemn 
than before. 

" On the traitors who forsake her cause, the 
holy church pronounces an anathema. The con- 
soling voice, the sanctifying rites, the final benedic- 
tion is denied them. To them the symbols of our 
faith are weapons of destruction. The crucifix 
avails them not." 

" Little indeed, could it avail at any time," 
remarked Maurice ; as he waved his hand repul- 
sively, in the direction of Driscoll. 

Thd surprise was general. '^Heretic! do you 
insult your Saviour V* 

"No; I merely turn from the idol that you 
worship in his stead." 

k4 
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Driscoll started to his feet, exclaiming^ ** Holy 
Saints, hear this!'' 

^' They cannot hear it/' calmly answered Mau- 
rice, ** for they have done with this world. Bat 
you are going to send me speedily to them — ^to join 
the songs of praise that they are singing to the 
Lamb, who redeemed both them and ine to God, 
by His blood/' 

'' Blasphemer ! apostate ! child of the devil." 
ejaculated Driscol, almost suffocated with passion, 
''dare you name your accursed self, with the 
saints of the Lord ?" 

« And why not ?" 

''He has touched him up nately now/' wfais-> 
pered Dermody to O'Rourke, with a )Og and a 
wink. Maurice stood with folded arms, his coun^' 
tenance perfectly unruffled, his eye steadily resting 
on the flaming features of Driscoli, who, from rage^ 
could not immediately speak. 

"And why not, brother! The saints were 
sinners, saved by Christ ; and what is a saved sinner 
but a saint ?" 

Driscoll darted towards him with a look of me* 



dbyGoogk 



THE HOCKITE. 277 

nace; but suddenly checking himself, he stood 
collected, sternly eyeing the victim, and in a deep 
tone uttered, " You'll be in hell, ere yonder moon 
shall have passed over the tree, where her light now 
rests." 

A recollection of the murdered proctor flashed 
across Maurice, and in his words he replied, *< No, 
for my Redeemer is in heaven l" then raising his 
eyes, he added, "Righteous art thou, O Lord;" 
and, resuming his attitude of composure, awaited 
the sealing of his doom. 

Perplexity sat on the features of the Captain. 
The business had taken a turn for which he was 
not prepared; and while, in truth, perfectly in- 
different on tlie subject of religion, he felt the ne-^ 
cessity of appealing to the bigotry of his men : 
for the noble bearing of Maurice, his manly forti- 
tude, the bloom of his handsome countenance, and 
above all, the recollection, awakened by DriscoU of 
his generous refusal to betray them, had evidently 
wrought on their feelings in no trifling degree. 
The religious frenzy of DriscoU, the characteristic 
malignity of Dermody, the personal hatred of 
0*Rourke, and *the iron-hearted policy of th^ 
Captain, were proof against all compunctuous visit- 
ings ; but not so with the remainder, whose kindly 
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nature was beginning to work, in despite of their 
acquired ferocity. 

Derroody observed it, and applied a timely anti-^ 
dote. " If I understand right, Mr. Delany," said 
lie, " You were not known till now to hold Orange 
principles. More to tlie shame of our stupidity, 
that could not discover it, when you and your 
friends prepared such a warm welcome for the lads 
at Slieve-moran.*' 

" The blood of those martyrs be upon your 
soul !" exclaimed Driscoll. " Captain, I claim 
your promise. Mine is the blessed office of aveng- 
ing the catholic faith." 

" You command the firing party," replied 
the chief; " and now Maurice Delany, prepare. 
Your crime is of an aggravated hue. Not only 
have you betrayed the cause of your unhappy 
countrymen, and sold their lives, but with unpar- 
donable hypocrisy, feigning zeal for our holy reli* 
gion, you have lain under the foul taint of heresy, a 

concealed Orangeman, a" but he had touched 

the right chords, every eye now glared vengeance 
on Delany ; and when he essayed to bespeak, the 
fierce tones of rising execrations drowned his voice. 
The Captain added, ^* Now to your duty, Dris- 
coll." 
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As the party formed, 0*Rourke contrived to 
pass close behind Maurice, and whispered, " Any 
commands for the Butlers, or your mother ?" * 

Delany turned upon him ; a tear had started into 
his eye, and his lip trembled, but be rose supe- 
rior to tbe poor malice of a wretch wbose steps 
were tending to eternal death ; and he was silent. 

'* Don't be cast down," was the taunt of ano- 
ther ; ** who knows but a few thousand years in 
purgatory may clear you after all V* 

"There is no purgatory,** said Maurice, as he 
commenced his march, surrounded by the party. 
They issued forth upon the orchard, and silently 
passed along its tangled walks. Pondering on his 
last remark, Maurice was mentally inquiring re- 
specting the state of a disembodied soul. 

" Some say it sleeps," thought he ; " but if so, I 
cannot know the difference between a moment and 
an age : it is but to shut my eyes, and when I open 
them I shall be standing at the judgment-seat," — a 
chilling awe crept over him. " But if not, what 
a sight I shall see in a few minutes ! I shalf be 
amongst immortal spirits" — the thought was over- 
powering — ^he clasped his hands, and murmured in 
a low voice, " In this hour of death, in the day of 
judgment, Lord Jesus deliver me !" 
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Whilst this passed in the mind of Maurice, the 
Rockites pursued their way along the deserted 
orchard. The Captain, 0*Rourke, and Dermody, 
led the van ; two others kept close guard over their 
prisoner ; while the firing party, headed by Andy 
I^riscoU, brought up the rear. The latter was just 
behind Maurice when the low-breathed ejaculation 
above-mentioned escaped him, and distinctly heard 
it. There was, in Driscoirs mind a strong tinge 
of the wild melancholy romance, which has often 
been remarked as characterizing the sons of Erin 
— ^that " land of song*' — when not under the 
immediate influence of fiercer excitement. Dris- 
cols* lieart was naturally tender ; his frame, weak- 
ened by disease, speedily relapsed into deeper 
languor, when exhausted by the violence of 
sudden emotion; and now, beneath the soft 
beaming of the lunar planet, and the gentle breath- 
ings of night, he felt the feverish throb of his 
veins subside, and all nature re-assert her mild 
control over his acquired harshness of spirit. The 
prayer of Maurice affected him deeply. ^^ Mif 
hour of death will soon arrive/' was his mental 
rejoinder ^' I too must 'Stand before the seat of 
judgment; how gladly would I give my worn' 
and weary life for thine, Were the cause but one 
in, which a Christian could safely die !*' Again he 
drew an involuntary comparison betweeki the firm 
measured step of his victim, and the stealthy shuf- 
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fling progress of those who thirsted for that victim's 
blood — ^between the figure so erect and manly, the 
brow which courted heaven's sweet light, tranquil 
in humble confidence, and the slouching gait, the 
downcast conscience-stricken looks of those besotted 
murderers. Relentings, little consonant to his pro- 
fessed exultation over the heretic, were fast gaining 
on DriscoU's resolution. Raising his eyes, he se- 
cretly invocated the virgin and the saints : but no 
answer of peace was given. On the contrary, a 
tree loaded with ripe red apples, which met his up- 
turned gaze, appeared transformed into a fresh ac- 
cuser. " He is not yet ripe for the grave," was 
the involuntary comment, *^ and why must I 
rudely shake him into it ?*' 

The orchard was passed, and the party had now 
entered upon what was once a kitchen garden. 
Here, in a corner, shaded by trees, was already 
dug the grave. The leaders filed off on either 
side as they approached it : Maurice, on arriving 
near its verge, made a voluntary halt— for Driscoll, 
lost in thought, had failed to remark it, and to give 
the word. Startled by the sudden stop, he looked, 
and felt the blood recoil upon his heart at the 
sight. 

O'Rourke, in a tone of savage irony, asked 
Delany if it was dug to his liking ? 
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'<I dare say Til find no fault with it/' he 
answered) in a cheerful voice. 

DriscoU now spoke with considerable vehemence* 
" Captain, by your order I have taken the com- 
mand of this affair — this solemn and necessary 
duty. I claim to have the sole direction now ; and 
that nothing be said, or done, to interrupt me^'' 

" Certainly^ Mr. DriscolL Gentlemen^ we will 
be silent." 

DriscoU proceeded to dispose his armed band : in 
so doing he betrayed a happy want of experience 
in deeds of blood, and committed an error which 
Maurice very promptly directed him to remedy : 
" for," said he, " the bullets might rebound from 
yonder wall; and standing so near, you'd have 
a chance of an ugly hit yourself. Station your 
men by the plum-tree, and all will be right." 

With the additional thorn thus innocently struck 
into his sensitive heart, DriscoU availed himself 
of the counsel given : and all being properly ar- 
ranged, he approached Maurice, who proceeded to 
divest himself of his coat. 

'' Once more, unhappy apostate I once more 
reflect. Return to the bosom of the church, ab- 
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jiire your heresy, and I call our blessed Lady to 
witness, that I will myself undertake such pilgri- 
mage, and perform such penance for your soul, 
that"— 

" I thank you, kindly," interrupted Maurice, 
'' for kindly you mean it. But if all the kingdoms 
and glory of this world, were now offered me to 
exchange the hope that I feel in my Redeemer 
alone, for such comfort as your church can give, 
I trust Fd spurn them like so many broken 
straws/* 

" Then perish in your guilt I" He paused, and 
added, with reluctant compassion, ^* If you please 
you may be blind-folded," 

" Blind-folded I" repeated Maurice, native cou- 
rage sparkling in his eye, while the soldier's spirit 
shone out with momentary flash, " Do you think 
I haven't looked death in the face before now? 
Aye," he added, with a softened voice and sub- 
dued manner, '' I have gazed at him when he carried 
his sting ; now 'tis taken away, how can I flinch ?" 

" Then kneel down as you are." 

Maurice obeyed; and after looking earnestly 
at the blue vault of heaven for a few moments, 
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during which his features even glowed with ani^ 
mated hope, he spoke in a firm tone, '' Comrades, 
take my forgiveness, and may God pardon you.** 

Driscoll stepped back some paces ; he summoned 
all his strength, mental and bodily, for the last 
anathema. 

" Traitor, and heretic ! the soil of your poor 
country, with whose enemies and destroyers ydu 
have leagued, opens to shroud you in a nameless, 
a dishonoured grave. So perish all Ireland's foes ! 
The Holy Catholic church, whose pure faith you 
have abandoned, whose altars you have profaned, 
and whose salvation you despise, levels her thun- 
ders at your accursed head — Where they pomt 
they smite. — Fire I** 

And as Maurice fell, the wretched fanatic sunk 
fainting to the earth. 



Unhappy Ireland! Long and deeply has her 
soil been saturated with the blood of her children. 
Many a youth, like Maurice Delany, has been 
lured from the paths of integrity, to pursue the 
down-hill road of guilt, with more hardened of- 
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fenders; destroying, until himself destroyed. Many 
a gentle spirit, like Andy Drisooil, is goaded into 
fiendish deeds by the false fervour of a zeal that 
believes it is doing God service in murdering his 
people. Aye, and there are Doyles and Donovans 
too, pursuing at this day the unobtrusive work 
of peace and mercy. Themselves enlightened, they 
are diffusing, each within his own little sphere, 
that beam, beneath whose lustre the deluded soul 
strikes off its chain, and rising into life and liberty, 
becomes the centre of another circle, widening until 
the kingdom of ds^rkness already begins to totter 
at its base. 

To crush these growing conquests, and to re- 
establish her destructive empire, the church of 
Rome has made a mighty effort, and beheld that 
effort crowned with intoxicating success. She now 
follows up the advantage gained, and aims avowedly 
at the utter subversion of all that opposes her 
unchristian sway. Shall our hand be therefore 
paralyzed, and the millions of our fellow-subjects 
left unsuccoured in the pit of their destruction? 
God forbid ! The weapons of our warfare are not 
carnal ; but they are mighty to th^ pulling down of 
strong holds. Let us not idly mourn over ills 
which we possess abundant means of removing. 
Survey the labours of those compassionate Samari- 
tans who are not merely pausing to contemplate 
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the wounds of Ireland, but pouring into them the 
oil and wine of Christian instruction : acknowledge 
them as ministers of divine mercy to the prostrate 
sufferer ; crave a blessing on their work ; and then 

GO THOU, AND DO LIKEWISE. 



FINIS. 



J. Dennett, Printer, 
Union Building, Leather Lane, 
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of Dr. Bdckland's Bridgewater Treatise. By the Rev. J. Mellor Brown, 
Hylton, Durham. 8vo. 1«. 6d, 

THE WORLD. By a Deserter. No. I. price 1«. gilt edges. 

No. II. 1«. gilt edges. 

THE LISTENER. By Caroline Fry, Author of "The 
Assistant of Edacation," &c. 7th edition, 3 vols. Foolscap 8vo. 10«. cloth bds. 

'* The acnteness of observation and strength of mind displayed in this Work, 
are altogether remarkable." — lAterary Gazette* 

AN APPEAL TO THE BRITISH NATION on behalf of 
her SAILORS. By Rear-Admiral Sir Jahlbel Brenton, Bart., K.C.B. Lieu- 
tenant-Governor of Greenwich Hospital. 18mo. 1«. 6<2. cloth. 

THE BIBLE AND SPADE; or, Captain Brenton's Account 
of the Rise and Progress of the Children's Friend Society ; showing its tendency 
to prevent crime and poverty, and eventually to dispense with capital punish- 
ment and impressment. 18mo. 2«. 6d. cloth. 

THE TEACHER TAUGHT; or, The Sunday School In- 
structor furnished with Materials for his Work. In a Series of Questions, on 
the most important Doctrines and Duties of the Word of God. By the Author 
of "The Mine Explored." 18mo. 1». 6d. neatly half bound. 

THE MINE EXPLORED; or^ Scripture Truths elicited 
firom Scripture Characters. ISmo. %d. 

MINISTERIAL RESPONSIBILITY. By the Rev. Alex. 
Dallas, M.A., Rector of Wonston, Hants. Foolscap 8vo. cloth, 3«. 

SCRIPTURE PRINCIPLES of EDUCATION. By Caro- 
line Fry. 2nd edition. 18mo. 2«. td. half bound. 

*' Excellent sentiments, well illustrated and powerfully enforced, are to be 
found in this modest and unpretending \o{nme,**-—CkngregaiionalMagimne, 

CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH'S WORKS. 

1. DERRY ; a Tale of the Revolution. 5th edit. 12mo. cl. 6«. 

2. OSRIC ; a Missionary Tale. 2nd edition. 12mo. 5«. 

3. IZRAM ; a Mexican Tale, and other Poems. 12mo. 6s. 

4. THE ROCKITE ; an Irish Story. 3rd edition. 12mo. 5s. 

5. PERSEVERANCE ; a Tale. 3rd edition. 18mo. 2s. 

6. RACHEL ; a Tale. 2nd edition. 18mo. Is. 6d. 
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BUrVAJSLE FOR 0OTTAOE3UI AND THE POOR. 

THE CHRISTIAN VILLAGER'S GUIDE-BOOK. A 

Manaal of Practical InstnictioDs, pointing oat the way to a Holy and Happy 
Life. Affectionately addressed to tlie Villafe Members of the Church of England. 
By Anthony Cbowdt, A.M., Perpetual Cnrate of Aldershot, Hants. 18mo. 
St. dd. half bound and lettered. 

Alto, by the tome Auther, 
CHURCH of ENGLAND VILLAGE DIALOGUES, con- 
taining Remarks on the Foundation, Order, Usages, Services, and Liturgy 
of the Church ; also answering certain popular objections, and showing the 
evil of certain practices in Religion among those who separate themselves from 
her. 12mo. It, 3d, or13<. per dozen. 

THE COTTAGER'S GUIDE to the NEW TESTAMENT; 
that is, the Life and Doctrine of our Lord Jesus Christ plainly set forth ; con- 
taining Instructions for Reading, with familiar Explanations of the meanings 
of the different passages, with Applications and Prayers. By Alsxanoxr 
Dallas, A.M., Rector of Wonston, Hants. Publishing in monthly nambers, 
%d, each. Vols. I. and II. are now ready, cloth lettered, 3t, 6d, each. 

This Work is admirably adapted for circulation amongst those whose know- 
ledge is of the lowest kind. Every thing is explained as it occurs in the Scrip- 
tures, without supposing any preliminary knowledge, and the four Gospels being 
harmonieed, conveys in a simple form all the information necessary to a right 
understanding of the New Testament. 

VISITS of FAMILIAR INSTRUCTION, in the DOC- 
TRINES and DUTIES of SCRIPTURE ; designed to assist both the Teacher 
and Learner of Divine Truth. In Four Series. By a Mxmbir of thx Churcb 
OP England. At. 6d, cloth boards and lettered. 

ST. PAUL'S EPISTLE to the ROMANS, illustrated in simple 
and familiar language. By 6. B. 12mo. cloth, 3«. 

ST. PAUL'S FIRST EPISTLE to the CORINTHIANS, 

illustrated in simple and familiar language. By 6. B. ISmo. cloth, 3«. 
COTTAGE DIALOGUES. 12mo., sewed, 8d. 

JOY and PEACE in BELIEVING; or, Hints for obtaining 
this Blessing. 18mo. cloth boards and lettered, St. 

FRUITS of JOY and PEACE. Being the Second Part of 

the above. ISmo. cloth, St. 

THE SHEPHERD and HIS FLOCK. By the Author of 
" Cottage Conversations." This little Work is admirably adapted for circula- 
tion in Villages and Schools. Od. 

THE VILLAGE CHURCH- YARD; or, Reflections on 
Death, Past Times, and a Future State. 8rd edition. 3s. Od, neatly half-bound. 

THE VILLAGE OBSERVER ; or, an Attempt to Prove that 
Poor People may be happy. Ninth edition. 9s. 6d, neatly half-bound. 

THE VILLAGE PASTOR. 18mo. 3«. 6d. neatly half-boand. 
* i 
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THE CHRISTIAN 
OFFICER'S AND TRAVELLER'S LIBRARY. 

Theae neat little Folwne$ are aU printed in good Type, and bound in Cloth, 



Adara'8 Private Thonghts 1 

Alleine's Alarm to the Uiicon> 

verted 1 

Augustine's Confessions 1 

•Baxter's Converse with God 1 

Dtimo Thoughts. 1 



— Call . 



-Saint's Rest 2 

* ■ - Dialogues l 

Beveridge's Private Thoughto. . 1 

Bogatzky's Golden Treasury .. S 

•Boston's Crook in the Lot. . i 

•Bridge on the 91st Psalm .... l 

• Sinfulness of Sin i 

• • Faith l 

•Brooke's Apples of Gold .. 1 

•Brown's Journal 1 

— Concordance 3 

Banyan's Pilgrim's Progesa ... l 

Cecil's Visit 1 

•Charnock on Man's Enmity % 

Charters on Alms-givine 2 

•Clarke's Scripture FROMissa i 

•— French % 

•Cruso on Tender Conscience i 

•Doddridge's Rise i 

— — on Regeneration i 

— Ten Sermons . . i 

Seven Sermons i 

Colonel Gardiner l 

•Divine Breathings i 

•DoRNEY's Letters i 

•Duty and Blessedness of 
Maintaining a Recollec- 
tion of God's Presence.. 1 

Earle on the Sacrament i 

•Flavel's Balm of the Cove- 
nant 1 

' Husbandry Spiritual- 
ized 1 

■ Saint Indeed i 

on Providence .... i 

— Touchstone i 

— Token for Mourners 1 

Goodwin's Return of Prayer.. 1 

•Gipps on Being Born Again 1 

•Guthrie's Saving Trial .... i 

•Hall's (Bishop) Christian .. l 



lALM of GiLEAD 1 

• Christ Mystical, and 

DoRNEY on Union with 

Christ 1 

•Harrison's Songs in the Night 1 
Henry's Pleasantness of Religion 1 



Clarke's Scripture Promises 2 

Mason's Pocket Companion.. 1 
The Sunbeams. A Diary of 

Promises. 128mo 1 

RowB's Devout Exercises .. 2 
Beaupot's Guide to True Pil- 
grims 2 



». d. 

Henry on Meekness 1 

•Hill's It IS Well 1 

• Deep Things of God.. 1 6 

•HooKER'8 Sermons on Jus- 
tification, &c 1 6 

Janeway's Life 1 e 

Ken's Retired Christian l 

•Leighton on Lord's Prayer 1 

• Rules for a Huly 

Life o 

•Macarius' Institutes of 

Christian Perfection .. 1 

•Malan's French Hymns.... 2 

• Ditto, in English.. 2 

•Manual of 100 Practical 

Contemplations 1 

•Mi rshall on Sanctification 2 

Mason's Select Remains 1 

Pocket Companion . . 1 

Mather's Essays 1 

Meade's Almost Christian 1 

• Newton's Omicron and Vigil 2 
•Olney Hymns, by Newton & 

Cowper 2 

•Owen on MoI^rIFICATION of 

Sin 1 

• Spiritual Mindedness 1 

Temptation 1 

Scripture 1 

Pascal's Thoughts on Religion. . 1 

Reynolds on St. Peter 1 

Romaine's Life of Faith 1 

Walk 2 

Triumph 1 

•-^ Select Letters .. 2 

•IMle's Christian Remem- 
brancer 2 

Husbandry 1 



• Holy Spirit l 

Scoueal's Life of God in the 

Soul 1 

Shower's Reflections 1 

Sibbes's Bruised Reed 1 

•Stoddard's Guide to Christ 1 

Thomas ii Kem pis 1 

•Venn ON Zacharias 1 

Walker's Christian I 

Watt's Death and Heaven .... 1 

•WiTBERSPOON on REGENERA- 
TION 1 

•Wilberforce on Chris- 
tianity 2 



The Bible Christian l 

The Contrast between the 

Righteous and Wicked . . 1 

Enoch's Walk with God. .... I 

Little Child's Text Book. . . 1 
Texts for my Little Ones, 

128mo 1 
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BOOKS PUBLISHED BY JAMES NI8BET AND CO. 



TRACTS. 

The Infant's School 2d. or 14c p«r 100 

The Abch op Titus and the Coliseum 3d. or 2It. per lOO 

Rbpibttance; in large Type Id. or 7«. per 100 

Village Pbater Meeting Id, or 7«. per 100 

FiNCBBB*8 Obssrtations on the Peotidence of God 2d. or 14«. per 100 

The Church's Consolation 2d. or 14*. per 100 

Bishop Jebb's Letter on Fashionable Amusements Id. or 7«. per 100 

Have You had the Inpluenza? Id. or 7a. per 100 

The Unity of the Church, by Hon. &. Rev. B. W. Noel» Htd. or 14*. per 100 

The Sanctipication of the Sabbath, by Ditto 2d. or 148. per 100 

Eliza O'Suluvan 2d. or 14«. per 100 

Dying Embers : A Cottage Dialogue 1^ or 7«. per 100 

Tract for the Times, in reply to the Oxford Tracts 8vo. U, 

Reasons for Dbcuning to Attend a Concert of Sacred Music 6d. 

Popery at Rome 1^. or lOi. Od. per 100 

Old Ooddard Cook; or. Divine Grace Exeraplifled i2mo. stitched, 6d. 

WoNSTON Confirmation Tracts, 1 to 12 1«. 6d. 

The Duty of attending the Holt Sacrament 1^ or 10«. Od. per 100 

Let IT ALONE this Year also. 12mo Id. or 7«. per 100 

Right Election and the Great Reform Id. or 7«. per 100 

God is Love. Comfort for the Siclc and Sorrowful 2d. or 14«. per 100 

The Voter's Duty according to the Bible 2d. or 14*. per 100 

Earnest Exhortation to the Duty of Private Prayer.. 3d. or 2I«. per 100 
Common Excuses for not Receiving the Lord's Supper, Jd. or 3». fid. per 100 

Going to Service Id. or 7«. per 100 

The Shepherd Id. or 7«. per 100 

Light in the Darkness Id. or 7s. per 100 

The Lord's Day Id. or 7«. per 100 

Green End 2d. or 14*. per 100 

A Word from a Drunkard reclaimed by Grace 2d. or 14«. per loo 

The Power of Spiritual Joy. By the Rev. Dr. Skinner 2d. or 14t. per loo 
Thomas Foster, aged 92. By th«4tev. W. R. Freemantle, 2d. or 14«. per 100 

Careless Church-goers Id. or 7«. per 100 

Lord, teach us to Pray : or, the Voice of Prayer Id. or 7«. per 100 

Dinah ; a Christian Memorial Id. or 7«. per 100 

William Jones and Poor Wade Id. or 7«. per 100 

Where there is a Will, there is a Way id. or 7s. per 100 

A Time to Dance ^d. or 3s. 6d. per 100 

Last Days op Mrs. Cooper, of the Scottish Mission, Huroee, East 

Indies Id. or 7«. per 100 

SuRELX I Come Quickly: a Letter to Everybody id or 7«. per 100. 

RoMAiNE's Earnest Invitation to set apart One Hoar in every Week 

for Prayer and Supplication 2d. or 14«. per 100 

The Return op the Jews Id. or Is. 6d. per 25 

The Thunderbolt Id^ or 7«. per 100 

Word for the Law of Moses 6d. 

KILDARE PI.ACE SOCIETV, 

iFor promoting ti^e Slriuation of ti^e 9oor in IvtlavLts. 

James Nisbet and Co. having been appointed Agents for this Society in 
London, now keep a regular Supply of their Publications, and particularly their 
Lending Library, in 70 vols. 18mo. bound in sheep, price £2 15*. Od. 
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